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Entertainment,  or  the 


Comedie  of  TafquUl  and 
Catherine. 

i 

The  Introduction . 

.  iUOUO  I  ..  - 

*  -  v  '  ..X  •  •  — 

Enter  the  Tyer-man. 

TN good  faith  Gentlemen^  I  thinke  we  Jhall  he  forced  to  glue 
^you  right  Iohn  Drums  entertainment ,  for  hcethatcom- 
pofde  the  Booke ,  tve  Jhould prefect,  hath  done  vs  very  vehe¬ 
ment  wrong  Joe  hath fnatched  it from  vs>  vpon  the  very  in - 
fiance  of 'entrance  ^  and  with  violence  keepes  the  hoy  es from 
commingm  the  Stage .  So  Godhelpeme ,  if we  wrong  your 
delights j is  inf  nit  ly  againfi  our  endeuours ,  vnles  we  Jhould 
nuke  a  tumult  in  the  T'yrmg-houfe.  <  -  , 

Ex ;it  Tyer-man* 

Enter  one  of  the  Children . 

You  much  miftake  his  A&ion  Tyer-man, 

His  violence  proceeds  not  from  a  minde 
That  grudgeth  pleafiire  to  this  generous  prefence. 

But  doth  proteft  all  due  refpedt  and  loue 
Vnto  this  choife  fele&ed  influence. 

He  vowes,  if  he  could  draw  the  mufick  fro  the  Spheares 

'  A  2  To 


/ 


A pleafant  Q»noc!ie 


Or  could  diftill  the  quinteflence  of  heaueri 
In  rare  compofed  Sceanes,and fprinldc  them- 
Among  your  eares,his  induftry  fhould  fweat 
To  fweeten  your  delights :  but  he  was  loth, 

Wanting  a  Prologuc,&  our  fellies  not  perfed. 

To  rnfli  vpon  your  eyes  without  refped: 

Yet  ifyoule  pardon  his  defeds  an d  ours, 

Heele  glue  vs  palfage?&  y  ou  pleafing  fcearics*. 

And  vowes  notto  torment  your  liftning  eares/ 

With  mouldy  fopperies  offtale  Poetry, 

Vnpoffible  drie  muftie  Fictions: 

And  for  our  parts  to  gratifieyour  fauour, 

Weele  ftudie  till  our  cheekeslooke  wan  with  care, 
Thatyou  our  pleafures,we  your  loues  may  (hare, 

>  ■//  •  •  ;  Exit 

ACT  VS  PRIMES. 

•  .  ,  ■*  .  .  t  1  ■  •  ,  ■  ■  •  ■  .  ~  ■ 

Enter  Iacke  Drum^WTimothy  Twedle,iri/^  a 

Taber  and  a  Pipe. 


Drum.  Come  T imothy  T wedle ,  tickle  thy  Pipe  on 
the  greene,as  I  haue  tiplcd  the  Pot  in  the  Seller,  and  the 
hey  for  the  honor  of  High-gate,you  old  Troian. 

T wedle .  And  a  heigh  for  the  honor  of  Hygate,Hem, 
by  jmy  h.olydam,tho  I  fay  it,  that  fhuld  not  fay  it,  I  think 
I  am  as  perfed  in  my  Pipe  ,  as  Officers  in  poling. 
Courtiers  in  flattery, or  wenches  in  falling :  Why  lookc : 
you  lack  Drumfis  euen  as  naturall  to  me,as  brawdry  to 
a  Somner,.knauery  to  a  Promoter ,  or  damnation  to  an 
Vfurer.  But  is  Holloway  Moncc  prancing  vp  the  hill? 

Brum.  I,  I-  and  Sir  Edward ,  and  the  yeallow  toothd, 
f&nck-ey  de, gowtie 'fhankt  Y fuier  teaman,  my  young , 
*  T  "  -  a  •  -  Miflrefles> 
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of  $  of  quill  And  Catherine.  . 

Miftrefles  and  all  are  comming  tothegreene,  lay  Cu. 
(hionsjlay  the  Cu(hions,ha  the  wenches! 

T wed.  The  wenches, ha, when  I  was  a  yong  man  and 
could  tickle  the  Minikin ,  and  made  them  criethankes 
fweete  T mot  by,  I  had  the  beft  ftroke,the  fvveeteft  touch, 
but.now  (I  may  figh  to  lay  it )  I  am  faine froth  theFidlc 
andbetookemetothee.  He  flaks  on  bis  ripe. 

n  * 

..  *■  y  ,  .  *+•  t  .  i*  «>.;•«..  v 

Enter  Sir  Edward  F or tune^M.  Mamon^Camclia^K  a theriney 
and  Winijride?C amelias m  aide.. 

*  '  .  • . 

Sir  Ed.  Sit  M.  Mamon\  ha  hceres  a  goodly  day  nigh. 
Mam.  I  thank  you  Sir3and  faith  what  newes  at  courts 
Sir  Ed.  What  newes  at  court  ?  ha3ha,now  Iefu  God, 
Fetch  me  {ome  Burdetix wine5what  newes  at  court  ? 
Reprobate  fafliion^when  each  ragged  clowt, 

Each  Coblers  fpawnc^and  yeaftiebowzing  bench, 

Reekes  in  the  face  of  facred  maieftie 

His  {linking breath  of cenfure^O  ut-vpont,  Hedrinkes. 

Why  by  this  Bur  deux  iuice5tis  now  become 

The  fhewing-horne  of  Bezelers  difcourfe. 

The  common  foode  of  prate :  what  newes  at  court  ? 

But  in  thefe  ftiffe  nekt  times  when  euery  lade 
Huffes  his  vpreared  crefl,  the  zealous  bent 
Of  Councellors  folide  cares  is  trampled  on  ‘ 

By  euery  hacknies  heeles :  Oh  Icouldburfl 
At  the  conie(9:ures  feares3preuentions 
And  reftles  tumbling  ofour  toffed  braines  : 

Ye  fhall  haue  me  an  emptie  caske  thats  furd 
With  noughtbut  barmy  froath^that  nere  traueld 
Beyond  the  confines  of  his  Miflreffe  lippes, 

Difcourfe  as  confident  of peace  with  Spaine^ 

As  if  the  GenmoiomcV  MachUuel  \  ? 

‘ . .  :  A  3  Vfficrdi 


j( bleafant  Qmedie 
%  Vfherdhis  (peech. 

Mam.  Ohforbeare,youaretoo  fliarpewith  me. 

S.  Ed.  N  ay  M .  Mamon ,  mifin  terpret  not, 

I  oncly  biirne  the  bauen  heath  ofyouth. 

That  cannot  court  the  prefence  of  faire  time 

With  oughtbutwith,whatnewes  at  Court  fweete  fir? 

I  had  rather  that  Kemps  Morice  were  their  chat. 

For  of  foolifh  adiions,  may  be  theyle  talke  wifely,but  of 
Wife  intendments, moftpart  talke  like  fooles. 

The  fiimme  is  this,beare  onely  this  good  thought. 

The  Counfell-chamber  is  the  Phsenix  neft. 

Who  vvaftes  it  felfe,  to  giue  vs  peace  and  reft. 

TheT aber  and  Pipe flrike  vp  a  Morrice , 

A  fhoute  within. 

A  Lor d,a  Lord^a  Lord,  who ! 

Ed.  OhaMoricciscome,obferueour  country /port, 
Tis  Whitibn-tyde,and  we  muft  frolick  it* 

'S  ■  ■  -  *  ■  '  .•  » -■  vt j  a 

Enter  the  Morrice, 


The  Song.  , 

S  fop  itfr  trip  it  ^nimbly  fiimbly, tickle  it, tickle  itjuftily , 
"  S trike  vp  the  Taber, for  the  wenches  fartor fickle  itfckle 
it,lufiily : 

Let  vs  be  jecnejn  Hygate  Greene ,  to  dauncefor  the  ho - 
nourof  Holloway. 

Since  we  are  come  hither, lets fp  ore  for  no  leather , 

•  To  d ounce  for  the  honour  of  Holloway. 

Ed.yv el  laid  my  boyes,I  muft  haue  my  Lords  Iiuory, 
whatift,  a  May-pole  ?  troth  t  were  a  good  body  for  a 
courtiers  imprezza,  ifit  had  but  this  life,  Fruftra forfeit. 
Hold  Co  uzen  hold.  H e giue s  the  Fooie money, 

*  Fooie, 
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. 


m 
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of  afquit  and  ¥Latherine. 

Foote,  Thflnkes  Couzen5whenthe  Lord  my  Fathers 
Audit  comes,  weel  repay  you  again. Your  beneuolence 
too  fir. 

Mam,  What  a  Lords  fbnne  become  a  begger  ? 

Foote ,  Why  not  5  when  beggers  arc  become  Lordcs 
fbnnes5come  tis  but  a  fmall  trifle. 

Mam,  Ohfir3manyafmallmakeagreat. 

Foote,  No  fir,afe  we  great  make  a  many  finally  come 
my  Lotds,  poore  and  need  hath  no  lawe. 

S.Ed,  Nor  neceflitie  no  right ,  D^wdowne  with 
them  into  the  Celler,  reft  content,  reft  cotent,  one  bout 
more  and  then  away. 

Foote,  Speake  like  a  true  heart, I  kifie  thy  foo  te  fweet 
T he  M or ice  fing  and  daunce ,  and  Exeunt,  (kn  igh  t. . 

Ma,  Sir  Edward  Fortune  you  keep  too  great  a  houlc, 
Iamyourfriend,inhopeyourfbnneinlawe5  . 

And  from  my  loue  I  fpeake,you  keep  too  great  a  houfe. 
Go  too  you  do5yon  fame  dry  throated  huskes 
Will  fuck  yon  vp,and  you  are  ignorant 
Wfaat  froftie  fortunes  may  benumme  your  age, 
Pouertie5the  Princes  frowne,a  ciuile  warre5or. 

S  .Ed.  O  r  what?  tufii,tufh,your  life  hath  loft  his  taftc,, 
O  h  madnes  ftill  to  fweate  in  hotte  purfuite 
Of  cold  abhorred  fluttifh  nigardife, 

To  exile  ones  fortunes  from  their  natiue  vie,,. 

To  entertaine  a  prefent  pouertie, 

A  willing  want,fbr  Infidell  miftruft 
Of gratious  providence :  Oh  Lunacie, 

I  haue  two  thoufand  pound  a  yeare,and  but  twoGirles> , 
I  owe  nothitlg5Hue iniH  mens  loue. 

Why  fliould  I  now  go  make  my  felfe  a  flaue 
Vntothegodoffeoles  -putworft :  then  heeir’s  my  reft. 
lhad rather  Hue  rich  to  die  peorejhen  line  foore  to  die  rich . 

'•  K  '  ‘  A  Mam*. 
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Mam.  Oh  but  Co  great  a  mafle  ofcoyne  might  mount 
fro  m  w  holfome  thrift,  that  after  your  deceafe  your  iffuc 
mightfvvell  out  your  name  with  pompe. 

s.  Ed.  Ha,I  was  not  borne  to  be  my  Cradles  drudge, 
T  o  choake  and  ftifle  vp  my  pleafures  breath, 

T o  poy  fbn  with  the  venomd  cares  of  thrift 
My  priuate  iweet  oflife :  onely  to  ferape 
A  heap  of  muck,  to  fatten  and  manure 
The  barren  vertues  of  my  progeny. 

And  make  themfprowt,  fpightoftheirwantofworth  : 
No, I  do  loue  my  Girles  fliould  wifh  me liue. 

Which  fewe  do  wifh  that  hauea  greedy  Syre : 

But  ftillexpedhmd  gape  with  hungryjip. 

When  heelegiue  vp  his  gowtieftewardfhip. 

Mam.  Y ou  touch  the  quick  of  fence,but  the  I  WOftder 
Y ou  not  afpire  vnto  die  eminence 
And  height  ofpleafing  life :  to  Court,to  Court, 

There  burnifh,  there  fpread,there  flick  in  pompe 
Like  a  bright  Diamond  in  a  Ladies  bro we. 

There  plant  your  fortunes  in  the  flowring  fpringk 
And  get  the  funne  before  you  of  refpedfc 
There  trench  your  felfe  within  the  peoples  lotie. 

And  glitter  in  the  eye  ofglorious  grace. 

What’s  wealth  without  refpedt  and  mounted  place  ? 

*  S.Ed.  Worfe  and  worfe,I  am  not  yet  diftraught, 

I  long  not  to  be  fqueafd  with  mine  owne  waight : 

N  or  hoy fe  vp  all  my  failes  to  catch  the  winde 
Ofthe  drunke  reeling  Commons :  I  labor  not 
To  haucan  awfull  prefence,nor  be  feard 
(Since  who  is  feard,ftill  feares  to  be  Co  feard)’  - 

I  care  not  to  be like  the  Hortb  Calfe, 

One  day  ador’d, and  next  pafhtallinpccccs: 

Nor  do  I  enuy  Pofyhmia$u?t$$7 


- 


Sivizarsll opt  greatncs :  I adore  theSunnc, 

Y et  loue  to  line  within  a  temperate  zone. 

Let  who  will  climbe  ambkious  glibbety  rowndes^ 

And  leane  vpon  the  vulgars  rottenioue. 

Tie  not  coriuallbim :  TheSunnc  will  giuc 
As  great  a  lhadow  to  my  trunckas  his : 

And  after  death  like  Chefmcn  hauing  flood 
In ’play  for  Bifhops,fomefor  Knights, and  Pawnes, 

\A  call  together fnatt  be  tumbled  vp,into  onebagge. 

Let  hufo'dcalmc  quiet,  rock  my  life  a  fleepe: 

And  being  dead, my  owne  ground  preffe  my  bones, 
Whileft  fome  old  Beldame  hobling  ore  my  graue. 

May  mumble  thus :  Here  lies  a  knight  whojemonej 
Wasbujhtue.  Now  tack  what  newes/ 

Enter  lack  Drum . 

Drum.  And  pieafey  our  Wor.  the  Morkc  haue  tane 
their  liquor. 

Sir  Ed.  Hath  not  theliquortancthem.? 

Drum.  Tript  vp  thek  hecles  or  fo  t  one  of  them  hath 
yndertaken  to  dauncc  the  Moricc  from  Hygate  to  Hollo¬ 
way  on  his  heeles5with  his  hands  vpwards. 

S.Ed.  Thats  nothing  hard. 

Drum.  Y es  fir,tis  eafierfor  him  to  daunce  on  his  head 
than  his  hecles,  for  indeed  his  heeles  are  turnde  rancke 
rebels, they  wiinot  obey, but  they  arc  tumbling  downc 
the  hill  a  pace. 

Ma.  And  I  naufl  after  then/arwe!  my  foulcs  delight, 
S  weete  Katherine  adieu.  Cornelia  goodnight. 

S.Ed.  Nay  not  to  London  Sir  to  night,  Ifakhatlcaft 
flay  flipper. 

Drum.  Harke  you  fir. th  eres  but  two  Lambes,a  dozen 
Capons,  half  ea  fcore  couple  of  Rabbots,  three  Tartcs, 
anafoureT  anfies/or  fupper,and  thcrforc  I  befeech  you 
.  v  ^  i  i  giuc 


A pleafant  (bmodie 

giue  him  Ucke  Drums  entertainment tLetthiTe&ufite  de¬ 
part  in  peace.  : 

Sir  Ed.  W hy  lacke^  is  not  that  firfficient  ? 

Drum .  Iforany  Chriftian,  but  for  a  yawning  vfiirer 
tisbutabit,  amorfell,  ifyou  table  him,  heeledeuoure 
your  whole  Lordfhip,  hee  is  a  quickfand,a  Goodwin,ac 
Gulfe,  as  hungry  as  the  Iawesofalayle,  heewillwafte 
morefubftance  then  Ireland fouldiers:  A  Die, a  Drabbe, 
andapautich-fwolne  Vfurer,  deuoure  whole  Monar¬ 
chies  :  Let  himpaflfefweete  knight,lethim  pafle. 

Sir  Ed.  Peace  knaue  peace.. 

Daughter,  lay  your  exprefle  commaundement  vpon 
the  flay  of  maifter  Mnmon^  what  tis  womens  yeere, 

Dian  doth  rule, and  you  muft  dominecre. 

Mam .  Noflieelenotwilh  myftay,ohIamcurft 
With  her  inexorable  fwiftnes,  by  her  loue 
Which  dotes  me  more  then  new  coy  nd  glowing  gold. 
The  vtmoff  bent  of  my  affediorr 
Shootes  all  my  fortunes  to  obtaine  her  loue. 

And  yet  I  cannot  praife,butftilamloathde. 

My  prefence  Hated, therforc  Mamon  down e. 

Farewell  fir  Edward  farewell  beauties  Crowned 
Sir  Ed.  Faith  as  it  pleafe  you  for  going,and  her  for 
I  will  enforce  neither.  (wooing, 

.  Kath. : With  your  pardon  fir, I  fhall  fooner  hate  my 
Then  loue  him.  (felfe,, 

Sir  Ed.  -Nay  be  free  my  daughters  in  eledion. 

Oh,  how  my  fbule  abhorres  inforced  yokes,  — 
Chiefly  in  loue, where  the  afFedions  bent 
Should  wholy  fway  the  Fathers  kind  confent. 

Foregod  when  I  was  batcheler,had  a  friend, 

NayJiad  my  Father  wiflit  me  to  a  wife. 

That  might  haue  lik'd  mee,y et  their  very  wifli 

Made 


Made  me  miftruft  my  Loue  had  not  true  courfe. 

But  had  feme  (way  from  dutie  which  might  hold 
For  fome  flight  fpace :  but  6  when  time  (hall  fearch 
The  ftrength  of  loue5thcn  vertuc,and  your  eye, 

M  lift  knit  his  fin  ewes :  I  chufdemy  felfea  wife 
Poore,but  ofgood  di(Tent,and  we  did  line 
Till  death  diuorcd  vs,as  a  man  would  wi(h  : 
Imadeawoman,now  wenches  make  a  man: 

Chule  one  either  of  valour,  wit5honeftie3or  wealthy 
So  he  begentle,and  you  haue  my  heart, 

Ifaith  you  haue :  What,I  haueland  for  you  both. 

You  haue  loue  for  your  (elues.  Heeres  M .Mamon  now. 

Drum.  A  club-fifted  Vfurer. 

Sir.  Ed.  A  wealthie,carefull5thriuing  Citizen. 

Mam.  Carefull,I,I3let  nothing  without  good  blacke 
and  white,  I  warrant  you. 

Drum.  Yes  fir. 

Mam.  No  fir. 

Drum.  A  litle  backe winde,fauing  your  wor.fir. 

Mam.  I  am  fcoft  at,wheres  my  man  there  ho  f 

Came.  Siryou  need  not  take  the  pepper  in  the  nofe3 
Your  nofeis  nrie  enough. 

Mam.  What  Flawne,  what  Cbriflopher ,  Hart  where’s 
the  knaue  become  ?  Hold  firrah  carry  my  cloake. 

Enter  Flaivne. 

Kathe.  Itfeemeshe  can  (carce  carry  himielfe. 

Drum. Hee  s  ouer  the  fhooes,  yet heele  holdout wa- 
tcr,for  I  haue  liquor’d  him  fbundly. 

Mam.  Whycannotyou  come  where  headieliquore 
is,but  you  muft  needs  bouze  f 
What  a  man  mayleadcahorfe  to  [the  water,  but  heele 
chufetodrinke.  “  " 

f lawn.  T r  ue,bu  t 1  am  no  horfe,for  I  cannot  chufe  but 
drinkc.  B  z  Mam* 


•  '*Y 


Mm.  A  pale  weake  ftriplingjyet  eontenid  with  Afei 
FhmH.  Why  the  weakcft  go  to  the  Potftill.  {"day. 
Mm*  That  icflrihall  fiuehim..  SirMdmtrdncm  good’ 

Exit, 

Sir  Ed.  N  ay  fir,  week  bring  you  aiitk  of  the  way. 
Drum*  Rely  on  mcChrijlopberJL  will bcthyftaffe. 
And  thy  Matters  nofeffaalbe  thy  ianthorn  Sc  candlelight. 
Exeunt  all.  Menem  CameltAmd  Winijride. 

W'tnL  MiftrefFe  O/we/f/f,  me  tbinkesyour  eye 
Sparkles  not  fpiritas  twas  wont  to  doo. 

Came.  My  min  d  is  dull,and  yet  my  thoughts  are  Gxt 
Vpon  a  pkafingobiedl,  Brahants  loue. 

*  Wins.  Indeed  yong  Brabant  i&apropper  man. 

And  yethisk|^arofomewhat-Qfthe  leaft*; 

And  faith  a  chitty  well  complexioned  face. 

And  yetit  wantsa  beard :  A  goodfweet  youth,, 

And  ye  t  (bme  (ay  he  hath  a  valiant  breath. 

Of  a  good  haire,but  oh5his  eics,his  cicsr 

Came.  Laft  day  thy  praifcextold  him  to  the  skies.. 

Wi.  Indeed  he  wares  good  cloaths^Sc  throws  his  cloak: 
With  good  diferetion  vnder  hisleft  arme. 


With  gracefull  faihion,fweares  a  valorous  oath, 

But  6  thcdiuel,hath  a  hatefull  fault,  he  is  a  yonger  bro- 
Came.  Ayongerbrother?  6  intollerable.  (then 
Wins..  NoMiftreffc,tio :  butthcres  M  Jebny 
M .  M£,theres^  r  ^ 

Ha  for  a  vertuous  honeft  good  youth ! 


Came . 

Nor  wherefore  he  isgood;  (bebad^ 

Wins.  Iknownot,mee  thinkesnotto  bebad,  is 
good  enough  in  thefe  daies. 

Came.  N  ayhe  is  afoolc,a  perfed  Idiot. 

Win*  Why  all  the  better#  And  He  tell  you  this.  The 
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of  VafymB  and  J^atberbte, 

The  greateft  Lady  in  the  Land  affc&s  him. 

Nay  doates  vpon  him,I,andlies  with  him. 

Ca.What  Ladyhood  fiveet  Winijride, whit  Lady  fey? 
Faith  there  be  fbme  good  parts  about  thefoolc,  which  I 
perceiue  not, yet  an  other  may  r  what  Lady, good  fweet 
Winifridt  i  fay  quick  good  watch. 

Winif.  The  Lad 'j.  Fortune. 

Cornel.  W hy  my  name’s  Fortune  too. 

Winif.  Then  you  muft  needs  fauourhittty 
Vox  Fortune  fauoursfooles. 


Cornel.  Oh  but  to  huggea  foole  is  odious. 
Winif,  Foule  water  quenebeth  fire  wellinough. 
And  with  more  liudy  pallat,  you  fhalltafte 
The  Iuyce  ofpleafures  fount  arpriuate  times : 
Pifli,by  my  maiden-head,were  I  to  match,. 

I  would  ele&  a  wealthy  foolefbreail. 

Then  may  one  hurry  in  herCharior, 


Rule  all^pay  all5takc  all5without  eftecke  at  fnib. 

When  being  maricdta  a  wile  man  (O  the  Lord) 
Youarcmadc  a  foole^Ward^curbd  and  cofttroUd?and' 


(O)  outvponT^ 

Cdme,  Befccuc  me  wench,  thy  words  haue  fired  me, 
Fie  lay  me  downe  vpon  a  banke  ofPinkcs, . 

And  areame  vppont5  Sweet e  foole,  I  ti$  moft  deare, 

A  foolifli  bed-mate,why  he  hath  no  peerc. 

ExifCamdiAor 


Winif.  Ha*  ha, 
nacke as  vnconftant  as  this  faffiion  ,  luftlifcea  whiffe 
of  Tabacco,  no  foonerin  at  the  mouth,  butoutatthe 
note :  I  thinkein  my  heart  I  could  make  her  enamoured 
on  Timothy  Trvcdle:  wel  he  that  fees  me  beft,(peeds  befh 
Vox  as  it  pleafilmy  bribediippes  to  blowe^ 

B>  h 


\ 

' 


jt  plea/ant  Comedie 

Sotuniesherfcathryfaricietooandfro.  Exit. 

;  v~Vi  f  -  •  v  \  ■  ••  -  >\  •  ■  r  '•‘v,  ;  /  t*  Cji'J  V  ’  ?>Qi V  f.  ^ 

v *  »  fi'l*  ►  >  ■  *  **  4  *  #  -4  . -  ,  ,  \ 

£/##•  Brabant  lunior  at  one  doare  jSfed Planet 

at  tbe:ethh.oo^m^dyadidvsH 

':  -  j  '/  IdrJ  ‘C  I  f  2  '  •*  '  *'  '  *  V  '  ’  S  .  *t. 

Bra.  Good  fpeed  theemy good fvveetP/^^ 

How  doeft  thou  Chuck  f 

Pla.  How  now  Brabant,  wherehaueyou  Iiu  dethefc 
three  or  foure  dayes  ? 

Bra .  Ho  at  the  glittering  Court  my  Pytheas. 

Pla .  Plague  on  ye  Pytheas^vhzt  haueyou  done  there? 
Bra .  Why  lane  in  my  Ladies  lap5eatc,drink3&fleep. 
Pla .  So  hath  thy  Ladies  Dog  done, what  artinloue 
With  yon /fyjtfteMammetftill? 

Pn*.  Still, I  ftill5and  ftill Jin  eternitie. 

Plan.  It  fliall  bee  Cronicled  next  after  the  death  of 
Bankes  his  Horfe,I  won dcr  why  thou  iou’ft  her  t 
Bra,  Loue  hath  no  reafon. 

Pla.  Thenisloueabeaft. 

Bra.  O  myC^^isloueit  felfe. 

Pla.  The  diuej  (he  is :  Hart  her  lips  lookelikea  dride 
Neats- tongue :  her  face  as  richly  yeallow,as  theskin  of 
acoldC uftard5and  her  mind  as  ferledasthe  feet  of  bald 
pated time.  •  1  o  ; * n  -*i r •  n  • .  ? •  -  ■ ! -o L  ..  n*.  s(£i  -u’ - 

Bra.  Plagueon  your  hatefull  humor3out  vppont* 
Why  fhould  your  ftomacke  be  fo  queafie  now. 

As  to  befpawle  the  pleafures  of  the  world  f 
Why  fhould  you  run  an  Idle  counter  courfe 
Thwart  to  the  path  offafhion?  Comeyour  reafon? 

O  you  are  buried  in  Philofophie, 

And  there  intombd  in  fupernaturalls. 

You  are  dead  to  natiue  pleafures  life. 

Pla.  Let  me  bufle  thy  cheekefweete  Pugge, 

Now 
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of T of  quill  and  Catherine. 

Now  I  am  perfect  hate,  I  lou'd  but  three  things  in  the 
world,  Philofophy,Thrift3and  my  felf.Thou  haft  made 
;  me  hate  Philofophy. A  Vfurers  greafie  Codpccce  made 
I  me  loath  Thrift:  but  if  all  the  Brewers  lades  in  the  town 
I  candrugmefromloueofmyfelfe,  they  ftialldoo  more 
I  then  e're  the  (euen  wife  men  of  Greece  could  :  Come* 

;  come,now  Tie  be  as  lociable  as  T imon  of  Athens,  -x- 
Bra.  Along  with  me  then ,you  droming.*?^/#. 

He  bring  thee  to  a  Crewe. 

.  Fla.  OfFooles wiltnot?  ; 

Bra,  Faith  if  you  haue  any  waight  ofiudgement5you 
may  cafily  found  what  depth  of  witts  they  dra  we,theres 
firft  my  elder  brother. 

Pla,  Oh  the  Prince  of  Fooles,  vnequald  Ideot5 
He  that  makes  coftlyfuppers  to  trie  wits: 

And  will  not  ftick  to  fpendfome  20.  pound 
Togropeagull:  thatlameperpetuallgrin 
That  leadcs  his  Corkie  lefts  to  make  them  finke 
Into  the  cares  of  his  Deryders  with  hisowneapplauic. 

Bra ,  Indeed  his  lefts  are  like  Indian  bcefe ,  they  will 
not  laft,andy et  he  powders  them  foundly  with  his  own 
laughter. 

Then  theres  the  Gotifh  French-man  ,M$unficur  lohn  fo  de 
King, knowfte  thou  him  e 

Fla,  Oh,I  to  a  haire,for  I  knew  him  when  he  had  ne- 
uerahaireonhis  head.  V 

j  Bra,  He isafaithfull  pure  Rogue.  ,  V 

Fla,  I, I, as  pureas  the  goldjhat  hath  benefeuen  times 
Itryedin  the  fire. 

j  Bra,  Then  theres  lohn  Ellis  ,  and  profound  toiingd 
Maifter  Puffe,he  that  hath  a  perpetuitie  of  complement, 
he  whofe  phfafes areas  neatly  deckt  as  my  Lord  Maiors 

Henfmen, 


^fpleafant  Qmedk 


Hcnfinen,he  whofc  throat  fqucakes  like  a  treble  Organ, 
and  fpeakes as  (mail  andfhrili,  as  thelrilh-men  cric Pip, 
fine  Pip.  >  ^  ^  i 

And  when  his  period  comes  not  roundly  off,  takes 
tolcof  thetenth  haire  of  his  Bourbon  locke  :  as  thus. 
Swecte  Sir,rcpute  mcas  a  (Pujfe)  feielfedfpirit  borne  to  be 
the  admirer year  neuer  ineugh  admired  ( Puffc ) . 

Pla.  Oh  wefliallbeouerwhclmd  with  an  invndati* 


Bra.  HereatthisTauerne. 

Pla.  In, in, in,  in,  I  long  to  burft  my  fidesand  tyermy 


Iplecnc  withlaughter. 

Inter  tree  Pages,  the  ene  laughing.. 
j~  the  ether  crying. 


Page.  r.  Why  do’ll  thou  crie  ? 
z.  Why  do’ft  thou  laugh  ? 

1. 1  laugh  to  fee  thee  crie. 

2.  And  I  crie  to  fee  thee  laugh. 
Peace  be  to  vs.  Her es  our  Mainers. 


Enter  Brabant  Signitr,  Planet, Brabant  ltmhri 
Uhn  Ellis yM.  Pujfe,and  Motwfcur 
John fo  de  King. 


Bra.  Sig.  You  (hall  fee  his  humout^I  pray  you  bee  fa¬ 


miliar  with  this  Gentleman  mai&cr  Pujfey  he  is  a  man  ol 

a  well  growne  lpirit,richly  worth  your*  I  allure  you 
ha,ha,ha. 


Puff.  Sir  I  enrowleyou  in  the  Legend  of  my  (Pnffe) 
intimates,  I  (hall  be  infinitely  proudif  you  will  daigne 
to  value  me  worthy  the  embiaceraent  of  you i(Pujfe) 
better  affedion. 


ofTafquillancl  Catherine. 

Fla.  Spcakc  you  from  your  thought  fir  ? 

Fuffe.  I,  or  would  my  filke  ftocke  fhould  loofehis 
glolTe  clfe,  I  {hall  triumph  as  muchinthepurchafeof 
your  (Puffs )  loue,  as  if  I  had  obtained  the  great  Elixar : 
Let  vs  incorporate  our  affections  I  pray  you :  letmebe 
forward  in  your  fauour.  ' v 

Fla .  Sir,I  pray  you  let  me  beg  you  for  a  Foole. 

P^Iaffe&norudenes  gentleme,theheauensftand 
Propitious  to  your  faire  defignes  : 

Affoone  as  next  the  fun  fhallgin  to  ihine, 

Lwill  filute  the  eies  of  Katherine. 

Bra.  Sig.  Of  Katherine ,  M .  Planet  obferuc  thenext* 
M,  lohn7  what  makes  you  fo  melancholy  ? 

Ellis.  I  do  not  v/e  to  anfivere  queftions. 

Bra. In.  What  are  you  thinking  on  now  < 

EL  Idonotvfetothinkc. 

Bra.  Sig.  He  lookes  as  demurely  as  if  he  were  asking 
his  Father  bleffing.  \ 

El.  I  do  not  vfe  to  askemy  Father  bleffing. 

Bra.Iu.  Hart,how  chaunceheis  outofhisfimilies? 

PU.  I  haue  followed  Ordinaries  this  twelue  month, 
onely  to  finde  a  Foole  that  had  landes ,  or  a  fellow  that 
would  talketreafbn,that  I  might  beg  him.  lohn7  be  my 
Ward  Iohn7  faith  Ilegiue  thee  two  coates  a  yeare  and  be 
my  Foole.  /  " 

Bra.  Sig.  He  fhall  be  your  Foole,  and  you  fhall  be  his 
Coxe-come.  Ha,ha,I  haueafimple  wit^ha^ha. 

Fla.  I  fhall  croweo’re  him  then. 

Enter  Winijride. 

W'tni.  Is there  not  one  y[.lohh'Ellis  here  t 

Page.  There  fits  the  thing  focalde. 

Winijride  and  Ellis  talke.  ,  . 

ErSigMow  to  the lafl  courier  Menjieurlohn fo  dcKing, , 

?  .  i  .  '  C  I  will 


.  T-jt ptfajaht  (ymodte-  C  l 

I  will  help<?  you  to  a  wench  Mounfieur. 

Nopoint^aburnechildefeeredeflre* 

Ellis .  Asahungrydoggewaitethforamnttonbone^ 
eras  a  tatterd  foote-boy  for  a  caft  fate  3  euen  fo  will  I  at¬ 
tend  on  my  Miftris. 

Enter  Winifride . 

Moun.  O  my Finifridcj preeyou  awe?  bygor3meang 
de  for  her,. 

Bra.Sig.  Nay  (lay,  flay,  Iwillhelpeyou  to  adilicate 
plump-lipt  wench. 

Moun.  Toh3phi,phi,your  proffer  ware  ftinkrftay  Vini- 
jride, or  by  gor  die5me  die,  me  die  by  gor,  me  ang  fo  de- 
firous  adiew  goot  Sir. 

'  Bra.Sig.  Oh  flay  Mounfmr^  how  do  you  pronounce 
Demurra?  Ha, h 2,11c  plague  h  i  m . 

Moun .  Grand  Sot,  iny  vench  is  gone, &  me  brule,and 
snebrule3like  onemad  bule,me  go  into  de  vater  to  code 
iny  reine,ang  my  back  made  de  vater  hizc  againc,dus  lb 
brule,  meburftvoravench,  andyetgrandpoconyou 
all,  preeyou  adiew. 

Ellis.  Astheliggeiscaldforwhenrhe Play  isdone, 
euen  fo  kt  Mounfieur  goc. 

Mom.  Hee?  me  teach  you  much  French  vordis,  I 
goe  to  Hygate, adiew  grand  Sots.  Exit  Mounfieur. 

Ellis  AsforeeyescannotenduretheSun,  norlcabd 
hands.abideiait  water, fo  muft  I  leaue  all^and  fee  my  mi- 
ftrefle,and  as  faire  Ladies  do  vfefoule  foyles,euen  fo  do; 
I  bid  you  farewell.  .  I  d  . 

’  'Exit  Ellis. 

Bra.SigiWhy  this  is  lportimperiall,by  my  Gen  tty',  I 
would  fpend  fortieCrownes,  for  fuch  an  other  fcaflof 
fooles.  Ha,ha. 

Bra.  jv.  I  wonder  who  would  be  the  foole  then?  * 
i.  al  Bra.Sig. 
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Bra.  Sig.  Why  tis  the  recreation  of  my  Intelledi ,  I 
thinke  I  ipeake  as  fignificant,ha,ha,thefe  are  my  zanyes, 
J  fill  their  paunches,  they  feed  my  pleafures  ,  Ivfe  them 
as  my  fooles  faith,ha,ha. 

Pla.  Tis  a  generous  honour. 

:■  Era.  Sig.  Troath  I  thinkeyouhaueagood  wit,  ha? 
pray  you  fup  with  iney  I  louc  good  wits,  becaufemine 
owne  is  not  vnfortunate.-pray  you  fup  with  me* 

Pla.  lie  giue  God  thankesftr,  that  hath  fent  a  foole  to 
feed  me. 

Bra.  Sig.  Come  along  then,  ye  (hall  haueaCapon,a 
Tanfey,  and  fome  kick-fiiowes  6£my  wits,  ha,  ha,  fome 
toyes  of  my  fpirit.  • 

Exit  Bra .  Sig .  and  Bra.  Junior. 
Pla.  Twill  eate  his  meate,and  fpend’s  money,  thats  all 
the fpight  I  can  do  him :  but  if  I.can  get  a  Pattent  for 
concealed  Sots,  that  Dawe  fliall  troupe  among  my  Ide- 
ots.  \  '  Exit.; 

V  A  ■  ,V  rV  v.  .v*  *  >  V  f-. 
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Enter  M.Puffe  with  his  Page* 

Puffe.  Boy  whats  a  Clocked 
Page. P aft three,and a faire mpiTning* 

Pujfe.  B urnes  not  thatjight  within  thefacred  {hunzt 
Imcane  the  chamber  ;of  bright  Katherine.  >  ■  , 

P  age. Py(hould  appears fcy  thefe  prefence, that  it  doth. 
P ujf  '•  I  wonder  that  the  light  is  vp  fb  foonc. 

Page.  O  Miftrefle  Snuffe  was  weary  with  fleeping  in 
the  Socket, and  therefore  hath  newly  put  on  her  ftatnell 
petticoat.&  take  her  pewter  ftate  togiue  light  to  things 
areindarknefle- 

P  ujf. 


C  2 


Tuff.  I  fee  that  women  of  giauitie  and  fweetneffe  arc 
Jbonevp*  " 

Page.  And  I  know  that  women  of  Icuitie  and  lights 
nefle,are  foone  downe.  '  • 

Puff.  Boy  cleare  thy  t*hroate,and  mount  thy  fvveeteft * 
’Vpon  the  bofom  of  this  fleete  cheekt  aire :  (notes 

That  it  may  gently  breathe  therein  the  care 


Lie  fad  fa  jlilvponthy  backe, 

And  Fancy  let  no  facet  e  dreames  lacke 


?  To  tickle  hereto  tickle  her  mth  faeafag  thoughts* .  J 


(r  A  J  O  •  Q  • 

But  if  thy  eyes  are  open  full,  - 

T hen  daine  to  view  an  honeflgnfa 
T hat  (lands  jhat  (lands ^expecting  (lill 

ince 


/. 


Kathe.  Good  youth  Amen  .*  Ido  re  turn  e  your  with: 
With  ample  intereft  of  beatitude. 

Puf.  I  do  proteft,with  ceremonious  (puffe)  lippes 
The  pureft  blood  of  my  affc&ion, 

Is  euen  fatally  predeftinate 

To  confecrate  it  felfe  vnto  your  (puffe)  lour. 

Ka.  Vntomylouef  Ghfxryoubindemetoyou: 


Faire 
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Faire  Gentleman  I  haue  a  thankfull  heart, 

Tho  not  a  glorious  fpeech  to  fvveet  my  thankes. 

P uf.  Reward  my  loue  then  with  your  kinder  loue. 

Ka.  With  my  loue  fir, I  rclifh  not  your  fpeech. 

P uf  I  with  your  loue, in  p  leafing  marriage.. 

Ka.  Alas  fir, cannot  be  my  Loues  a  man, 

|  Who  hardly  can  requite  the  deare  protefts 
j  Of  kind  affe&ion,  which  you  leeme  to  vowe 
Vnto  his  fortunes :  kind  youth, you  did  with 
All  happinefie  to  way  t  vpon  my  loue : 

Well  he  fllall  know  it  when  we  next  do  meete, 

And  thankeyou  kindly :  now  good  morrow  fiveete.  ' 

P uf.  You  take  my, my,my  meaning  (puffe.)  (our.. 

P age.  N  ay  if  he  be  puffing  oncc,thcfire  of  his  wit  is 

P uf  Why  fire  is  gone.  Hart  did  I  rife  for  this  ? 
j  Pa.  She  cannot  endure  puifing.O  you  puft  heraway 

Vuf.  Lets  flink  alongynleen,tis  yet  fcarfe  day.  < 

Exeunt;. 

Enter  Mdmon  with  Flawne,  hearing  a  light 
before  Mamon, 

■F/anw.Now  methinks  I  hold  the  candle  to  thediuel. 

Mam.  Put  out  tbelightjthe  day  begins  to  breake. 

Elawn.  Would  the  day  and  thy  neck  were  broke  to- 
g«her.  '  ~  .  '  '  , 

Mam.  Oh  how  the  gout  and  loue  do  tyre  me. 

Flawne.  Why  fir, loue  is  nothing  but  the  very  gout. 

Mam  .  As  how  Flawne  ?  as  how  ? 

-  Flawne  Thus  fir :  Goutandlouc,  bothcome  with  » 
IdleiieflTe,  both  incurable3  both  humorous,  onely  this- 
difference  ;  the  Gout  caufcth  a  great  tumor  in  a  mans 
Iegges3and  loue  a  great dwelling  in  a  womans  belly. 

Mam.  Why  then  6  Loue  3  6  Gout  3  6  goutic  Loue^ 
how  thou torments  oldc  Mamon  :  good  morrow  to  the 

G  *  3  v  fweetcr* 
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fweet  lipt  Katherine,  cternall  fpring  vnto  thy  beauties 
lone. 


K a.  Alas  good  aged  S  ir,  what  make  you  vp  f  1 
In  faith  I  pittie  you, good  foule  to  bed. 

Troth  foone  youlc  crie,  Oh  God  my  head,my  head. 

Mam.  N  o  'Katherine  $\c  wrinckiing  print  of  time 
Err’d, when  itfeald  my  forehead  vp  with  age  : 

I  haue  as  warme  an  arme  toetrtertaine  :  ; 

And  hugge  thy  prefence  in  a  nuptiall  bed. 

As  thofe  that  haue  a  cheek  more  liuely  red 
And  tho  rny  voice  be  rude, yet  Flawne  can  fing 
Peons  of  beautie,and  od^athtrineW  ^ 

Lift  to  thcMuficke  that  corrupts  the  Goddes, 
Subuerts  euen  Defteny,and  thus  it  fhogges. 

.  \  •  i t)  *  -V '*■  ‘ 
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"The  Song. 


;ii/j 


KV1 

j  /.  .\>V  - 


I 

j  r  Cbunckfhmck  jhunckjhunck ft  is  hagges  do  ring 
A  merry  note  with  chuncks  to  fing : 

T hofe  that  are  farre  more  yong  and  wittie. 

Are  wide  from finging fuch  a  bit  tie  ■ :  ■ 

As  Chunck  jhunckjhuncif 
T heres  Chunck  that  makes  the  Lawier prate, 

T heres  Chunek  that  make  afoole  of  Fate: 

T heres  Chunck jh  at  if  you  will  he  his. 

Shall  make  you  liue  in  all  hearts  hits . 

With  Chunck ,  chunckyshunck.  ' 
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IO.Tis  welfimg  good  old  man, hence  with  your  gold, 
Leaue  the  green  fields  tis  dcawy,  youlc  take  cold. 

Mam.  The  Cafements  (hut,wel  here  lie  lurkc  &  flay. 
To  fee  who  beares  the  glorie  of  the  day. 
H£nce;hencejto  London,  Flawnckt  me  alone*  :: ' 

Enter 
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of tPa/quill  and  Catherine. 

Fkme  I  can  hardly  leauc  him  alone,  fortheDiuell 
and  double  D uckats5ftill  alTociate  him3butIamgone. 

Exit* 

Enter  PafquilL 


Pafquil.  The  glooming  morne  with  Alining  Armes 
The  iiluer  Enfign  of  the  grim  cheekt  night,  (hath  chafte 
And  forc'd  the  lacred  troupes  offparkling  ftarres 
Into  their  priuate  Ten  ts,yet  calmehuAit  fleepe 
Strikes  dumbe  the  fhoring  world :  yet  frolick  youth 
Thats  lately  match?  vnta  a  well  Aiapte  Laffe, 

Clippes his  fweet  MiftrefTe,  with  a  pleafing  arme5 
Whilft  the  great  power  of  Imperious  Lone 
Sommons  mydutietolalute  the  Aline 
Of  my  Loucs  beauties.  Vnequald  Katherine 
I  bring  no  M  ufick  to  prepare  thy  thoughts  r 
To  entertaine an  amorous  difeourfe: 

More Mufick’s  in  thy  name^andfweetdifpofe. 

Then  in  A  folios  Lyre, or  Orfheus  dole, 
riechaunt  thy  name,and  fo  inchaunt  each  eare. 

That  Kat  her  inas  happie  name  fiiall  heare. 

My  Katherine, my  life, my  Katherine . 

Kat  he.  My  Tfyd,  my  Pafqui^  fweet  I  come, T  come3. 
Euen  with  likefwiftnes,tho  not  with  like  heart: 

As  the  fierce  Fawcon  ftoupes  to  ryfing  fowle 
Ihurrey  to  thee:  do  not  goe  away, 

The  place  is  priuate,and  tis  yet  fcarce  day. 

Paf,  Oh  thefe  kind  wtfrds  imparadize  my  thoughts* 
Ma.  Ha,ha,yongP^&/Y,haueI  found  you  out  i 
IftyOumuft  bore  my  nofe, lie  bore  your  heart:. 

Why  this  lame  boy’s  as  bare  as  naked  Tru  the. 

A  lowe  ebd  gallant, yet  Aieele  match  with  him : 
tie  match  hinyf  his  skin  be  ponyard  propfe. 


He  may  (cape  the  force  of  gold  and  murder, ifiidf* 

As  youreturnefirj  will  pepper  you.-  Exit. 

-  '  ’  1  '  Enter  Katherine  to  PafquiU. 

And  art  thou  come  deare  hart,fir(t  fee  be  this. 

This  kinde  imbrace,and  next  this  modeft  kis. 

Pqf.  This  is  no  kilfe,buran  Ambrofian  bowlef 
The  N  cdter  deawdf  thy  dbliciotis  fo  w!e : 

Xet  me  fucke  one  kifTe  more, and  With  a  nimble  lip. 
Nibble vpoti  thofe  Rofiebankes.morefoftand  cleave 
Then  is  the  lewcld  tip  of  Venus  earc. 

Oh  how  akiffe  inflames  a  Louers  thought, 

With  (uchafewellletmebumeanddie, 

And  like  to  Hercules  fa  tnoun  t  the  skie, * 

Ka.  Comeyougrow  wanton  jOh  you  bite  my  lip. 
Paf  In  faith  you  Ieft,I  did  butfofdy  fip 
The  Roieall  Iuice  of  your  reuiuing  breath  : 

Let  durnfieiudgements,chilbiaindgowtie  wits 
Bung  vp  their  chiefe  content  within  the  whoopes 
Oft  ftuft  dry  Fatt :  and  repofe  their  hopes 
Of  happine(Te,and  hearts  tranquilitie, 

Ypon  increafe‘of  durt :  butlet  meliue 
Clipt  in  the  cin&ure  of a  faithfull  arme, 

,  -Xuld  in  contented  ioy, being  made  diuinc, 

With  the  moft  precious  lone  of  Katherine. 

Ka.  Let  the  vnfan&ified  (pirit  of  ambition 
Entice  the  choyfe  of  muddy  minded  Dames 
To  yoke  themfeUies  to  (Wine, and  for  yainehope 
Of  gay  rich  trappings,be  ftill  fpurdand  prickt 
With  pining  difeonten t  for  nuptiall  fweetes. 
v  Butlet  me  Hue  lou’d  in  my  husbands  eres,  . 1  1 

Whoie  thoughts  with  mine5may  (weedy  fimpathize. 

Paf.  Theheauens  (hall  melt,thcfiin  (hall  ceafe  toihinCj 
Before  I  leauc  theloue  of  Katherine. 
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(fTafqmll and  Catherine. 

Kathe.  Nay when  heauens  melted, &  the  fun  ftrookc 
Euen  then  my  lotie  fliall  not  be  vanquished.  (dead, 

Paf  When  I  turne  fickleyvdrtueihall  be  vice, 

Ka.  When  I  proue  f  alfe,Hell  fhall  be  Paradice. 

Paf  My  life  fhall  be  maintaind  by  thy  kind  breathe 
Ka.  Thy  loucfhall  be  my  life, thy  hate  my  death. 

Paf  Oh  when  I  die  let  me Embrace  thy  wafte. 

Ka.  In  death  let  me  be  counted  thineand  chafte. 
Paf  Heauens  granny  being  dead  my  foule  may  liuc 
Ka.  One  kifle  fhal  giue  thee  mine  eternally,  (nie  thee 
Paf  In  faire  exchaunge  vouchlafe  my  hart  to  take. 
Ka.  With  all  my  mind,weare  this  Ned  for  my  fake. 
But  now  no  more, bright  day  malings  our  loue. 

Fare  well, yet  ftay,but  tis  no  matter  too. 

My  Father  knowes  I  thinke,what  muft  enfiie. 

Adieu, yet  harke, nay  faith, adieu, adiew. 

Paf  Peace  to  thy  paffions,till  next  enterview. 

jzxeunt, 

Enter  Mamon^and  Meunfier  John  fo  de  King . 

Mam.  NowiV/^^/J^bebutconfident,andhold 
There  is  the  price  of  blood,  this  way  he  comes, 

•  Strike homebold  arme, and  thou  fhalt  want  no  crowns. 
Moun.  Feareyou  noting,when  he  is  die, me  bring  you 

ExitMamon.  (word. 

Hee,bygor  braue  crowne,brauemonney. 

Me  haue  herea  patent  to  take  vp,one,two,treefcore 
Vench :  fine  Crowne, fine  vench,vnreafonably  fine,. 
Dis  monney  is  my  baude/Mefend  a  French  crowne 
T o  fetch  a  fine  vench, de  French  crowne  fetch  de 
Fine  vench, de  fin  e  vench  take  de  French  crowne, 

And  giue  me  de  French  poc.  Hee  excellent, you  fee 
Mee  kill  a  man, you  fee  mee  hang  like  de  Burgullian , 

Hee  no  poine :  Hee  by  Gor,mee  haue  much  vitt, 

D  Ang 


Ang  me  milch  bald, and  meang  much  bald  wit.  '  -  f 
Here  come  db Gentleman  metre  Pafquilh  *  u  ^  ,r 

Enter VdfmHL  >•  .  '  wlVV  A’*  - 


PafquilLilflt  poffible that  fitters  fhould  fo  thwart 
In  natiue  humours  i  one’s  as  kind  and  fayre. 

As  conftant,verruous,and  as  dcbonayre,  •  r' 

Asisthe  heartofgoodneffe  ;  theothci', proud*  \ 
Inconftant,fantafticke,andas  vaircc  in  idles,  h  :  - 

Astrauellersinlies  \\AddKatherine,  ■'  •  1 


Cornelias  not  thy  fitter  ?if  ill  ebee,: 
Sheesbafterd  to  thettveetes  that  £hine  in  thee. 


-f 
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Moiw.  BomoUr  Metre  Pafqmllfame  fcflyme  am  hired  to 
VillYou^MounfeurMdmen^MefteriloiivxkJiOUnck^  giue 
me  money  to  ftab  you,  bur  meknow.there is  a  God'that 
hatebloud,derfore,rneno  kibmeknow  derc  is  a  vench, 
thatloue  Crowne,<jerefore  mekeepe  de  money. 

Paf.  ,Vnhailowed  villaine,thatwith  gold  and  blond, 
Thinkes  that  almighty  loue  can  be  vvithftood. 

Hold  Momfieurflicrc  aremort  Crovynes,onely  do  this, 
returne  to  Mamon ,  tell  him  the  deed  is  done ,  and  bring 
him  hither,  that  he  may  vaihely  triumph  in  my  bloud,  I 
haue  feme  painting  which  I  found  by  chauncc  in  loofe 
CameliM  chamber, with  that.Ile  ftaine  my,  breaft,  go  and 
returne  with  fpecd. 

Mom*  Hee,by  gor  I  fmell  a  rat,me  flie,me  flie,by  gor. 

Exit  Mounfieur. 

Pdf  Leaud  niifcreant,that  through  the  throat  ofhel, 
Wouldfi  mount  to  heauen, and  cnioy  loue. 

Invaluably  pretious :  no  ranckcchurle. 

Thou  waft  not  made  to  flauer  her  fairelips-’ 

With  thy  dead  rewmy  chops,nor  clip  her  watte. 

With  thy  fhrunkebloudleffe  annej  heare  him  come* 
Now  P^^/7/faigne,  6  thou  eternall  light, 
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Mourne  that  thy  creatures  fhould  inbloud  delight. 

.  He  lies  downtydnd faines  himjelfe  dead* 
.  \ .  Enter  Mamon  and.  Mounfeun  <v 

M<m„  Now  frnug  fac'd  toy, now  nibble  oh  her  lip%- 
Now  fippe  the  deawe  of  her  deli tious*breath. 
Stinke^rot^dainne^bake  to  thy  cluttered  blond, 

Snakes,  Toads,  and  Earwigs,  make  thy  skull  their  ncaft, 
Ingendring  deaw-wofmes, cling  orethwart  thy  breaft. 

Moun.  H u fly  h u fly  leaue  prayin gfor dead, tis  nogood 
Caluianifne^  puntanijme.  Diffemble,here  are  company. 

, ,  v  Exit  Mom. 


;  Enter  Bra.  Sig.  andPlanet;-  , oO  •*  > 

Bra.  Sig.  Qood  morrow,  Sir,  wholies  there  murdredf 
»  Mam.  Oh  Gqntlemeiythe  kindeft  Vertuousyouth 
j  $  That  e’rc  adorned  London.  Damnedtheeues 
To  fpoile  fuch  hopes :  thelaft  words  that  lie  fpake, 
Stick^ftill  within  the  hollow  of mineearc.  .  v 

A^&^fquothhe^h^ld  deatey- 

I  I  know  n  or  what  he  meant^but  fo  he  /aid. 

I  Ifthatyoupaireto^^^telltheKnight,  >T- 
I  Vfjuillis  fu  tike  ityto  eternal  1  night.  >bni 

!  <  EU.  Taithitwas agOqd youth, cqme^fo^comea* 

away.  .  Exeunt  Bra  bant  and  Planet. 


■'MttPi Pead  ad i^^deadis the boyy  . 

That  kept  rich  Mamm  frOtnhis  ioy;. !  j  •  ^:Lv:hnA 
M  amonJiftgs.Lant^ra^c^VafyuillK^Athjfdndflriheth-bmm 
:  .  §hoft  o£Pafi[ttilljL  am. dead,, 

^©ha^eany  i&Tbekeu’d  you 

when  you.fajgnU,-  *L>  rfebw* 

dead,  nu mbd vp  with  f  <eare  >  gine fattn fwcfetegehtle 
y°uth-  (repent^ 

P af  Old  wretch^amend  thy  thoughts, purge, purge, 

D  z  m  ... 
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Mam.  Ha, I  think  twas  but  his  ghoft  that  fwept  along. 
Enter  Momfier  finging. 

Grand fot  Mamo,P hojhyjhy.phy^  afoutra four  vos  chuck ,  • 
chunck.  Iohn  fodeKing  jeacAyauad/^lohn  fo  deKing 
graundSot^Sot^Sot.  Exit  Mounfieur'.  v 

Ma.  Death, plague^nd  hcll^how  is  curft  4/^0  vext£ 
Scourgde  with  the  whip  offharpederifion:: 

He  home>and  ftame,this  erode, this  pecuifh  hap. 

Strikes  dead  lnyipirits  like  a  thunderclap. 

Exit  Mamon. 

,  Enter  Brabant  Junior ^andVlanet. 

Bra.  Gods  pretious, I  forgot  to  bring  my  Page, 

To  breathe  fome  Dittic  in  my  Miftris  eare. 

P la.  WQuldft  haueaBallettofalute  her  with  ? 

V  **  , 

Bra.  No,  butaSong.How  wouldft  thou  court  thy 
Miftreflef 

P la.  Why  with  the  world, the  flefh  &  the  diuel. 

Bra.  Right  dog, well  thoult  fweare,that  I  ambleft 
Beyond  infinitieof happineffe,  -  - 
When  thou  beholdeft  admired  Camelia . 

P la.  And  God  wold  blefle  me  with  3  .fuch  miftreflcs, 

I  would  giue  two  of  them  to  the  diuel,  thathee  would’ 
take  the  third  .  ^  f  •  '  .  *  :  *  * 

Bra.  Oh  when  fhe  clips^and  clings  about  my  necke. 
And  fuckes  my  fouleforth  with  a  melting  kiffe. 

Via.  Doth  Ihevfe  thee  ft>  kindly  then,ha 

Bra.  O  I, and  calls  me  deare,deare  Brabant^ndi.o  Ie* 

I  cannot  expreffe  her  fweets  ofenterHiic,,  r  ;  (fuGod); 
Sheelefo  infinur  ~€&mbrous  ipeech. 

And  play  the  wanton  wi  th  fiich  pretie  grace. 

And  yowcs  loue  to  me :  Oh  Fie  make  thee  maddc 
To  fte  how  gracious  Brabant* s  in  her  eye. 

Here  is  her  window, markebut  when  I  cafl, 

How  fwift  fhe  comes.and  with  what  kind  falutes  She. 
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of  Qafquill  and  Ifatherine. 

She  welcomes  me.  What  ho  c amelia  ? 

Faith  youlebetanevp,what  in  bed  folate? 

Winijridelookesjromaboue .  (downe. 

Via .  And  you  take  her  vp  Brabant ,{heele  take  you 
Bra.  Hart  they  heare  not :  My  Camelia  wake  ? 

Wini.  What  harfh  vnciuil  tongue  keeps  Rich  a  coilef 
Bra,  Winijride  tis  I. Tell  my  fwectDuck  I  am  here. 

Now  marke  Ned  Planet  mow  obfcrue  her  well. 

-  *  _  y 

Wini .  Shee  wonders  at  your  rudeneffe  that  intrudes 
Vpon  the  quiet  of  her  mornings  reft. 

And  (hee’s  amaz’de, that  with  fuch  impudence 
You  dare  prefume  to  intimate  fomeloue  to  her5 
As  if  (he  knew  you  more  then  for  a  youth, 

Ayonger  brother, and  a  ftipendary. 

Enter  lohnEdis. 

Via.  Now  mark  Ned  Planet, no w  obferue  her  kindnes. 

Goocf  morrow  Nl.Iohn.  / 

Ellis.  As  the  Countrey  mayd  crieth  to  her  Cowe  to 
milke  her,  or  as  the  T rauailer  knocketh  with  his  Hoftes 
for  a  reckning,euen  fo  do  I  call  to  thee  6  Miftris. 

Cameliajrom  her  window. 

Came.  Sweet  John  my  Loue,heer’$  thy  Camelia: 

Hold  weare  thisfauour,with  this  kifle  vppont. 

Bra.  Flefii  and  blood  cannot  bearc  fuch  difgracc. 

Brabant  beat es  Ellis: 

El.  Helpe,he!pe,he!pe,helpe,  he  boxes  mec  thathee 
doth.  Hclpe,helpe. 

Enter  Sir  Edward, Katherine^  Drum  ^and  T xvedle. 

Sir  Ed.  What  outrage  haue  we  here  fo  early  vp  t: 

Sir  you  do  wrong  the  quiet  of  my  houfe. 

Enter  Camelia . 

Ifaithyou  do,andtis  but  rudely  done,. 

Go  too  tis  not.  Is  this  a  place  to  brawle 

-  D  i  Pm**- 
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fla.  And  pleafe  thee  knight5I1e  tell  thee  faith  &  troth# 
Came.  What  did  he  ftrike  thee  Tweets 
El.  I  in  good  deed  law?and  a  my  confeiencej  thinke 
he  hath  mademy  noiebleede.  - 

Came.  And  would  not  you  draw  your  weapon  out^ 
and  to  it  luftily,as  long  as  you  could  ftand  ? 

El.  I  do  not  vfe  to  dra  we. 


Ca.  Did  he  giuc  theea  boxon  the  eare?  and  wouldft 
thou  take  it  ? 


El.  Andhebefuchafooletogiueitme,  whyfhould 
not  I  be  To  wife  as  to  take  it. 

Ca.  Pure  honeftie,kindeDucke,kifle  me  fweet  John, 
Bra. hi.  Hart  Sir  EdwardjwiW .you  fuffer this  ? 

Now  on  my  life  fheis  enamord  on  thcfboles  bable.  A 
Sir  Ed.  Go  too  fir  boy  forbear,you  wrong  my  Loue, 
And  you  forget  your  felfe  to  vfe  finch  lefts. 

Such  naftie  rybauldry  vpon  my  daughter :  > i  o  -  *- 

I.tellyomM;  -irabmif  doth  (h elouc  5>  ,  ^ 

Any  that  meriteth the  nafne  ofmaft  ?  i  vA  vX  \m 

Bra.iu.  Why hee’s  no  man, but  a  very-— 

.S'.  Ed.  Well,  Vv^elfino  more-my  houfe5myfclf,my  loue. 
Opens  their  hearts  with  liberal!  imbrace 
To  entertaineyour  prefence :  I  or  anymans^ Aot  i 
So  they’lebe  ciuile,modeft,  not  prophane, !  hf;l 


Not  like  to  thofe  that  make  it  theirchiefegrace, 

To.bc  quite  graceles.  v 

VU.  Wellfaidhoneftknight,  .  (9^ 

We  haue  had  blood  enough  to  day  alreadie : 

Ned Vafqtiil's  flaine by  bloodie  m ur d eri ng  R ogues .  ; 

SirEd.S^zk  foftly,God  forbid,my  daughter  heares3 
Tell  me  the  circumftance,  I  pray  you  Sir. 

Ka.  Eternall  death  vnto  my  happinefle,  ; . 1  v  V. 
My  P^///7flaine  .?  Oh  God, oh  God, oh  God.  >: 

Exit  Kaiherinjcaringher haire.  .  VU* 
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VU.  I,and I  thinkethe  VfurermadeaTent 

Euen  of  his  nofcit  was  fb  red  and  neere; 

Sir  Ed.  Godforhismercy,whatmifchanccishecrc£ 

A  good  youth>a  vertuous  modeft  youth, 

Ifaith  he  was.  And  [  can  tellyourfir. 

My  daughter  Katherine ,  where  is  fhe  now  c* 
j  Whithers  (lie  gone  ?  Drum  call  her  hither  ftraite. 
Drum .  Y our  Drum  wil  found  a  call  fir  prefcntly. 

i  Exit  Drum. 

Sir  Ed.  And  as  I  told  you  fir,  my  daughter  Katherine 
Affe&edhim  right  dearly :  by  my  peace  of  fbule, 

If  he  had  liu  dj  could  haue  hartily  wiflit 
He  had  bene  my  fonne  in  lawc  Jfaith  I  could : 

But  feethe  will  of  God  .How  no w  Drum* 

*  .■/  '  '  '  *  '  4 

Where’s  my  daughter  i 

Drum.  Sir,  file  is  either  inuifible,  ordeafe,  for  I  can 

i  neither  fee  hermor  flie  hearemee. 

*  m  m  < 

Sir  Ed.  Boddie  of  mee,my  heart  mifgiues  me  now, 
Lctoke,call,fearch,run  all  about. 

My  daughter  gone  <  Go  all  and  fearch  her  out. 

;  Heer’s  P afqnil  ha  i  Is  this  the  man  thats  dead  i 
|  Enter  Vafquil. 

;  Vaf.  Let  me  intrcat  this  fauour,do  not  fearch 
Orbeinquifitiuewhy  I  fain  de  : 
l  Repute  me  worthie your  better  cenfurc-.and  thus  think 
!  My caufe was  vrgent,the reft lieburied. 

Sir  Ed.  Well,  I  would  you  had  not  fainde. 

Vaf.  Why  would  you  haue  had  me  dead  indeed  i 
Sir  Ed.  Oh  no, but  I  haue  loft  my  child/ feare, 

By  your ftrange  faining,(he  no  fboner  heard 
The  tydings  of  your  death,but  gone  fhe  was, 

And  God  knowes  whither.  Ha  what  newes  nowf 

Enter  Drum.  ■  >'• 


I 

1 


Drum.. 


Drum.  Tiseafiertofindewit  inballatine,  honeftic 
in  Brokers,  Virginitiein  Shordich^  then  to  neare  of  my 
MiftrelTc.  P  . 

Sir  Ed.  Broach  me  a  frefh  Butt  of  Canary  Sacke, 

Lets  fing,  drink,  deep, for  thats  the  befirelicfe : 

To  dro  vvne  all  care,and  ouenv  helmc  all  griefe. 
PowreWine,{bundMufick,let  our  bloods  not  freeze, 
Drinke  D  uch  like  gallants, lets  drinke  vpfey  freeze. 
Exeunt  Sir  Edward^  Planet,  Brabant >  Drum  &  T ivcdle. 
Came.  Seruantyoulego  in  too,and  flay  dinner  ? 

El.  1  in  truthe/or  as  thcltch  is  augmented 
By  fcratching,fo  is  my  loue  by  feeing  my  miftrefle. 

.  Exeunt  Camdiaand  Ellis. 

Paf.  Hows  this, how’s  this,My  Katherin  gone  hence? 
Sences  awake, and  thou  amazed  foule 
Vnwinde  thy  felfe  from  out  the  Labyrinth 
Ofgaping  wonder,  and  aftonifhment. 

My  Katherine  departed  ?  how  <  which  way  * 
Foole,foole,ftand  not  debating,but  purfue 
Hafte  to  her  comfort,for  from  thee  doth  fpring 
(Wretch  that  thou  art)  her  caufe  of forro wing,  Exit. 


ACT  VS  TERT IV  S. 

<  * 

Enter  a  Page  folus. 


f  ■  *  v  •  J 

Page.  Ha,ha,ha,tipfie?tipfie,tipfie,allturnd  whirlc- 
gig,  lohn  fo  de  king ,  Drum ,  and  T imothy  T wedle,  are  rare 
fine, ha  for  the  heauensjfaith :  Drums  Lyon  drunk,and 
he  dings  the  pottes  about,  crackestheglafles,  fwaggers 
with  his  owne  fhadow.  Honeft  Timothy  is  Mawdelin 
drunke,and  he  weepes  for  kindnefle,  and  kiffes  the  hilts 
of  lacke  Drums  Dagger.  Mounfteurs  Goat  drunkc3and  he 
(  ...  '  fliruggesJ 


^  ,T. 


oftPafquiKanel  Catherine. 

lhrugges,an  d  skrubbes ,  and  hccs  it  for  a  wench,  Heere 
they  come  reeling5I  muft  packe,orwelhal!(wagger,for 
they  hauing  a  cracke  in  their  head  es,  and  I  a  fault  in  my 
hands3wefhallnere agree.  -  1  _  Exit.  K 

Enter  Drum  ^Mounfieur, and T wedle . 

Drum .  A  Seruingman  quoth  you?Hart,and  if  I  lerue 
any  thats  flcfli  and  blood,  would  I  might  ne’re  tafte  my 
liquore  more :  ftand  bare  whileft  hee makes  water,  out 
vppont,  lie  to  Ireland. find  there  He  Taa,  ran,ty,  ry,dan5 
Sa,fa,fa,fa :  Nay  tis  the  onely  life. 

Ewe:  Nay  good  Thewte  hart, good  kind  lack^  flay, if 
you  wouldloue  mee,as  I  loueyou,we  wouldliue  &die 
together:  and  pleale  God,  would  I  were  dead,and  you 
are  gone.  And  hecres  M  John  fc  de  king. ,  a  verie  honeft  „ 
man  too. 

Drum .  I,  ghee’s  a  verie  good  honeft  mamfortheres 
not  a  haire betwixt  him  and  hcauern 

7  we .  Heele  liue  with  vs  now  &  teach  vs  French. 
Mmn.  Ibymytrot,  angyouhelpemee  toa  Vench 
now,  mee  teach  you  French. 5. towfand,  towfand  yere, 
6  your  Seckeis  hote,  and  make  mee  brule,  and  brule, 
and  burne,  for  a  {hee)  by  gor  your  Seek  is  hote. 

Enter  Winijride. 

*  Drum .  Welcome  Bafilifco jhou  wilt  carry  Ieuell,and 
knock  ones  braines  out  with  thy  pricking  wit.  Kiffeme 
fwcet  wench,  kifle  mee. 

Mean.  Hee  my  Vinifride ,  by  gor  you  are  come,  in  tc 
very  nick  to  pleafure  mee,pree  you  kifle  mee ,  clip  mee, 
loue  mee,or  by  gor  mee  ang  die  certaine. 

Drum .  O  ut  you  French  Dogge, touch  my  Loue, 
and  lie-—  f 

Monn.  Touch  her,  by  gor  mee  touch  her,  and  touch 
her, and  touch  her. 

E  Drum , 


Drum*  He  touchy  outlie  flafh  you*lle  veneb  y  e. ;  ■ : 
JVm.gtit  Vp?putvp,for  the  paflion  of  God  put  vp,or 
ifyouleneeds;tOoit3  fheathboth  your  weapons  in  mee 


Drum .  Hart  touch  my  loue^ touch  my  Witfijride? 
W/m ;Harkyou  te^c.onae  to  my  chamharan- houre 
henc®  and  you  fhall  hau  e  w  hat  you  will  aske,and  I  can 


grau 


(< 


Drum *  Why  then  my  chollers  down  John  ft  deKing* 
Fontraforyou.  .  ;;  *  EXit.Dmn.:s 

v  Mom,  -Foiii^aCor jme,futtra^  futtrit.,  futtra5.  fine  tow- 
fandfuttra’sforyou.  V 

#  Tm.  §uy{nQx\&iacke  ,  He  recte  along  with  you  ,  if 
y pule  notfwaggen  . 

ExitTwedU.  /  r 

.  Wim,  Swcete,  fweete  Mounjicur  D  hangyonflaues,  X 
loue  you  infinitely.  ;  t  -: 

Mom*  By  gor  me  teach  you  French  foure  tawiand 
yearedan.  t  -  ym  vd  i 

Wini. .  Well Momfieur^ I’le giue you pleafure.,  -•  • 

Mean,  Butwillyou  prefently  f>  quickly  3  for  by  gor 
meatnahotfhot. 

*  u  *• 

Wini .  I  fo  they  fay  I  heard  you  were  vnder  the  T or - 
rtdzione  laftdayv  r  ^  d  - 

Mourn  Pifli  tis  no  matter5meam  like  a  T  abacco  Pipe, 
de  more  me  am  burne5de  cleaner  me  am. ;  ’ 

.  Winu  Well  then ,  two  houres  hence  cotne  to  my 


chamber  ?  and  Timothy  Tiyedle fhall giue  youmcein  a 
facke.  tinkrrnnhhn  fi 


Moftn,  In  a  facke  <  Ha  very  well. 

Wini.  And  you  fhall  carrie  me  to  my  Maifters  houfe 
at  Holloway^  forin  the  houfe  we  cannot  be  priuate  with- 
out fufped:.  Till  then, farewell.  .  ExitWinifiidc » 

*..VVv  n'  >r  Noun. 


■IVwiWiflL  LJ& 


’■*  ».-r 


•  M$u».  By  my  trot  vnreafonablie  good  ,  I  carrie  de 
vench  on  my  backhand  de  vench  carie  me  on  h  er  (lice) 
finebacke,  nnevcneh  ,  fine  Mounfieur^  fine/  fine,  fine 
Knight*  all  fine,  vnreafonablie  fine,  mefing  vorioy-  by 
gor  mefinglajlitOjlkolajlilo.  :  /Exit.  „ 

,.hr:Ano3  eruidi 

Enter  Brabant  Signior, Brabant  Junior ^and Planet. 


kj  Whatftall  we  bbferueyduf6r  ^ 

Bra.  S:g.  O  h  for  our  complement.  ;  ■  — 

Pla.  Gomplement,w hats  that?  •  '  -  :  :* 

Bra.Sig.  Complement,  is  as  muchas  (whatcall 
it)  tisderiuedoFtheGreekewm,d,apOxbM/;  ;*• 
i  uBia.  Complement ,  is  asifriOch  as  what  cal!  you  tis 
daiued  of  the  Grceke  word,a  pox  out,  -  •  :  i 

-  ■  > .  n -•  ;\r!0'  EntirVtffe,  r  ■  ■  -  -  ;  : 

^Bra.Sig.  You fiialtlee M.  Puffeind itte toffoit, Ifeith 
marke- with.wfaat grade! encounter hiinL**1  >  L  !  •  ■■ J 
?  i  rsP4n  Hart  thy  brother's  like  th  e  Inftfument  theliier- 

_  9  h  j  •  1 

chants  lent  ouer  to  the  great  Turke  :  yoiinecd  not  play 
vpon  him, heele make muficke ofhimfelfe,  and heebee 
ohoe  fee  going, •.  fil  it  Mil  -  •  ■■  J 

Bra.  Sig.  M.  P ujfc ,  I  longtodo  MitefeWiice -tb' yfcur- 
loner: r;  :r'  .  ’  ■  -  nrvftr-  •  ./>vy 

P ujfe.  Moft  accomplifhtwit ,  exquifitly  accoutred, 
(Buffe)  Judgement ,  I  could  wifh  myabilitieworthie 
your feruice^and my  leruice  worthie  your  abilitie.  : 

Via.  By  the  Lord  fuflian, now  I  vnderftand  it:  com- 
plementisasmchasfuftian.  '  • ;  :  • 

Bra. Sir.  I  proteft  your  abilities  are  infinitCiyourper- 


\Aplcafant  (jbmedie 

t:  PU.  Good  againe,  retoy ce  Brabant ,  thy  brother  will 
not  Hue  long, he  talkes  Idlely  alreadie. 

Puff.  Delicious  fpirit,  difparage  not  yourcourtefie, 
ftand  not  bare  to  him  that  was  borne  to  honor  you. 

Bra.Sig.  Let  vs  prefle  our  haires  then,  with  an  vnL 
forme  confent. 

Puff. The  preflure  of my  hakes, or  the  punClure  of  my 
heart,  ftandes  at  the  feruice  ofyour  follide  perfections: 
my  life  is  bound  to  your  loue,  your  loue  beingmy  life* 
tho  my  life  bee  not  worthie  your  loue,  your  perfection 
is  the  center  to  which  all  the  parables  of  my  affeCtion 
are  drawne :  your  loue  my  life,  your  perfection*  my  af- 
feCtion,being- — *- 

Pla.  Your  Affeymy  Foole. 

Puffi  Being  chainde  by  themightic  copletofincui- 
table  deftenie,  who  feeth  the  funne,  but  hee  rauft  adore 
it:  who  feeth  beautie, but  hemufi  honour  it; who  vicw- 
eth  go!d,but  he  muft  couet  it ;  then ,  (  6  then  }  who  can 
behold  the  fun-like  beauteous  golden  beauties,but  hee 
muftmore  then  adore ,  much  more  then  honour,  and 
moft  infinitely  loue  to  be  out,out,out. 

Bra  An.  Out  he  is  indeed. 

Via .  Hee’s  at  a  ftand, like  a  reftie  Iade,or  a  Fidler,whe 
he  hath  crackt  bis  Minikin.  - 

Puff.  O  utragioufly  addicted  to  the  worthie  purfuite 
of  fuch  matchlefle  worth. 

Bra.Sig, .  Sir,  I  cpi  reft  but  truly  thankfull,  for  your 
more  then  good  conceit  of  my  no  leffe  then  litle  worths 
And  now  fir  for  the  confequenrhoures  of  the  day, how 
ftands  your  intencion  for  imployment  ? 

Puff.  I  ha  tane  my  leaue  of  Sir  Edward,  bid  adiew 
to  loue,  my  Miftrcffe  is  gone ,  my  humour  is  fpent ,  my 
ioyes  are  at  an  end*  and  therefore  G  entlemen  ?  I  leaue 

louea 
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of  Pafqutff andlfatherme. 

lou?,and  fall  to  the  (pujfe)  Lawe,  I  will  interre  myfelfe 
I  in ‘P/oydens  Coffin,  and  take  an  eternall  Conge  of  the 
world.  Andfofweete gallants  farewell.  Exit. 

Bra.Sig.  Nay  Ilefollowyoutoyourgraue.  Gentle¬ 
men  youle  not  accompany  the  coar fe  i  E  xit. 

Pla.  No, no,  looke  Ned  Brabant ,  yons  a  pleafing  ob- 
j  ie&for  thy  eyes. 

Enter  Cornelia  jEUit, and  Winijride. 

Bra.Ju.  MyMiftrefleistumde  Bucephalus ,  nobodie 
i  muft  ride  her  but  Alexander :  no  bodie  killc  her  but  loh» 
Edit.  Now  ftand  and  lift  good  Planet. 

Ca.  Comefweeteft  Loue,lets  giuetime  pleafing  wing, 

|  What  ihall  we  make  lomepurpoles  or  ling? 

!  El.  I  will  fing,fo  youwill  beare  my  burthen. 

Ca.  Come  laie  thy  head  then  in  my  virgin  lappe. 

And  with  a  fbft  fleeke  hand  He  clappe  thy  cheeke, 
Andwringthyfingerswithanardentgripe: 
Ilebreatheamorous.andeuen  intrauncethylpirit. 

And  fwfcctly  in  the  Ihadc  lie  dallying.  ■/ 

f  1. 1 3 ••  'f i  d r* i; ril v/ o  ri  u.-i  -  •*i-; 

TheStng.  % 

x  •  r* .  v  /n  ■  ;  'i  Ls  j  j  i  '.  A  a  , ;  %  L  i  ife . \>  j  '  ■; 


Now  dally ffort  andplay^T  his  merry  month  of  May y 
This  is  the  merry jnery  month ,  Sweet  time  for  dallying : 

T  he  Birds fit  chirpingjhirping ,  The  Doues fit  billing  billing, 
~ ’ illip  is  treading ,is  treading  is  treading^  is  treading^  is  trea - 

A  Wm  .  W*  K9  .  _  KM  -  to  ft  w  WW  Kw 


4  ■■  ' 


Ad  Art  to  pteofures  willing.  y  (dingy 

You  that  Arefaire  and wittiey  obferue  thiseafie  T>ittie9 
Andkaue  not  Natures  Natures  hliffi-  Donotrefufe  to  kiffe. 
The  Birds  fit  chirping.chirping^T he  Douesft  hillingybillingy 
Phillip  it  treading  ji  treading,  &c.  •  -  1 


if!  Aft' 


BraJu.  Death!  can  holder :  Lifeofloue 

“  -  ■  E  3  .  • 


Amazing 


/ 


fif-rg  «s*i. 

i  i  l  '  .V  «  <  ,' 


.  iApledfant  ComeMe  \ 

Aniaxingbewti^letnotmefecmerude^  f 
Tho  thus  I  feeme  to  fquare  with  modeftieT 

El.  Pray  you  let  me  go,  for  heele  begin  to  fquare,  V 
And  euen  as  fbme  doo  weare  Muffes  for  warmth,  fbine 
for  wantonneffe,fbmefor  pride, fbmeforneithcr^>utto 
hide  gowtie  fingers ,  fb  wiHIgetyourFathersconifenr, 
and  marry  you.  Fare  you  well.  . Exit, 
Came.  Sir  it  were  good  you  got  a  benefice, 

Some  Evenuch’d  Vicaridge,  or  fomeFellowfhip,  . 
To  prop  yp  youeweake  yonger  brotherfhip. r 
Match  with  your  equalls,dare  not  toafpier  U  m  *  \ 
MyfeateofloXie,IwisSir,I  looke  higher*  ; 

Bra.iu.  AftoniflimentofNature,benotpi16ud  ! 

y 


M  ! 


O f For un& bounties Brabant  \%& mam  .  -  m V:  •;/  • 

_  .  *  V  J 


Tho.tjot/bclpsd  withdurt‘a$othierskre;  •.  moO  .  ■> 

r  * 


IdoconFeiTcm^yongerbrodwfflHpj  ;Vl.~.tbiwbnA  | 
Y ct  therein Jaic  no  fuch  diiparagemcnt  \  -hv/bnA 
As  your  high  fcornc  imputes  vnto  my  worth. 

Coach  lades  and  E>og§fe#r^icdup!^  8ittt^«hia£  n  A 
O  nly  for  outward  likenes,gro wrii  and  ftrength, 

♦But  the  bright  models  of  eternkkyx: 

Are  ioind  together  for  afte&ion, 

Which  in  thefoufe  isform’deiOh  letrhis a  v,  ;iv  a 

ypfa.  Woo^  her  no  more  A  v 

You  Duch  Ancient  why  fboujd  you  Iookehighet:  i  }\  vV ; . 
His  births  as  good  as  yours,and'{o's  :hi$&ce;  \ ;  v,  A' ... 
Put  off  yo&t  Iengle$angles,and .u\  v 

Pu  t  dfFy  oui  eloMies^and’you ziftlike&Banbery  ch£Cf&  i 
Nothing  but  paring :  why  fhouJdyoubeprou^  ^\VA‘i 
And  looke  on  none  but  Weathercocks  forfooth  ? 

O  you  fliallhaumadiQU&id pounds *<*. 

'zniurnh  .  T  i  .  Bar 
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^TaJqtuU  mi  Catherine. 

Bar  Ladie  thats  abummMgfound.  Biirharkc}' 

Wilt  therefore  beaflaue,vnto  a  flauc. 

One  thats  a  bound  Rogue ynto  Ignorance  ? 

Well  thou'ltlcrueto  make  him  gcllidebroaths. 

Arid ferateh his  head, and  may  be  now  and  then 
Heele  ilauer  thee  a  kiflTe.Plague  on  fiich  manages,  - 
Came.  Rudevnciuile  Clown  e. 

P/*.Tutrailenot  atme,turn  your  eie  vp5  theleprofieof 
yourovm  iudgement,  loath  it, hate  it,  (corn  it,  and  loue 
thisybng  Gentleman,  who  is  a  Foole  in  nothing  but  in 
louingthee :  madde  in  nothing  but  affc&ing  thee:  and 
curft  in  eternkic  if  he  ma:rr.y  thee.  . 

Ca .  Sir  you  ha  /poke  exceeding  pleafingly, .  v 
For  which  I  loueyou,asllouea  dull  dead  cyei  .V- 
'Brabant  I  do  coniure  thee  C o urt  not  roee^  .  i  >  r  ' : ' /  / 


Do  notprefume  tofoireorfancie  nice. 


OiVf  :< 


Bra.Iu..  How  not  prefome  to  loue  or  fancie  you  t  ; 
Hart,I  will  loue  you, by  this  light  E  will  > \  v  / /.yv 
Whethefyou.wilhoiri6;11eloueyouMI*L'//  " 
Spight  ofyourteethl  will  your  lobepurliiey  -  :  ■ 

I  will  by iieauen,and  fo  fweet  iouleadieu.  (..  v  . * 

;  H  ;  ExitBraJumon 

Ca.  Farewelhandnctierwiew  my faceagaine.  in 
.’*<  -}  :■/  ‘..;n * / :  •'  •  :*•  ,  ’ " ExitCamelm.  • 

*  ^  ii  ^ 

Via.  Harke  you  faire  Wmijride^  fweet  gentle  niaide, 
Ihauebutfainedwitbyouallthisvvhile,' 

I  doate  vpon  the  fweet  C amelia,  *  a  < 

And  ifyour  fauour  willbut fecondmey  . . :  i 
I  vowe  when  l.fhal hvcdCamelia,:  ;  r  >  •  .»  j  ?  . 

To  indowe you  with  a  hundred  pound  a  ycare, . . , i  /  • 


i 


i  y 


.  b 


Win.  Sir  I  wil  vndertakc  to  forward  your  faire  loue: 
§oyou’Ie  remember  wbat  you  here  do  vovve 


;t sc  t  h  f 


tn‘ 


vu. 


-tr — 


/ 


j 


jf pica f ant  (omcdie 

Pla.  If  I  forget  it,heaucn  forget  mec: 

Do  you  but  praife  me,let  not  her  once  know 
I  loue5or  do  affedlher  for  thcworld.  (Sir* 

Wini.  W ell  feare  no  rubbes,  farwell  fair t  bounteous 

*  ExitWinifridc . 

Pla.  It  workes5itworkes5magnificent  delight, 
Laughter3triumph3for  ere  the  Sunnegodowne, 

Thy  forehead  fhall  be  wreath’d, with  pleafures  crowne. 

Exit  Planet. 


Enter  Paffuilat  one  door e^and  his  Page  at  the  other .  ■  • ;  , 
Paf  Now  my  kinde  Page,canft  thou  nor  heare,  nor 
.Which  way  my  Katherine  hath  bent  her  fteppesf  (fee. 
Page.  Sir  I  can. 

Paf.  What  canft  thou  my  fwect  Page  /  ,•  j 

What  canft  thou  Boy  i  *>•;/  v'v  j 

Oh  how  my  foule  doth  burne  in  longing  hope. 

And  hangs  vpon  thy  lippes  for  pleafingnewes.  ... 

Page.  Sir  I  can  tell  ye.  (feare. 

Paf.  Whatf  6  how  my  hart  doth  quake  &  throb  with 
Page.  Sir  I  can  tell  you  nothing  of  her  in  good  faith. 
Paf.  Oh  thou  haft  tortur  de  me  with  lingringhope. 

Go  hafte  away3flie  from  the  peftilence 
O  f  my  contagious  griefe3it  will  infedt  thee  boy. 

Murder  thy  youth5and  poifon  thy  lifes  ioy. 

Run  fearch  out  Katherine jn  her  eies  dwell  1 

Heauens  ofioy :  but  in  Pafquilhdl.  j 

Oh  thou  omnipotentjinfinitie. 

Crack  not  the  fincwes  of my  patience 
With  racking  torment :  Infift  not  thus  to  fcourge 
My  tender  youth  with  fharpe  afflidiion. 

If  I  do  louc  thatglorieofthy  hand, 

That  rich  idea  of  perfediion, 

Withanyluftfullorprophaneintent,  -  « 

Croft 


ofPafqutH  and  Catherine. 

Croft  be  my  Ioue,murdred  be  all  my  hopes : 

But  if  with  chafte  and  vertuousarme  I  dip 
The  rareft  model!  of thy  worketnanflhip,  ,  • 

Be  then  propitious :  6  eternall  light. 

And  bleffe  my  fortunes, maugrehelliih  fpight* 

Enter  Katherine  in  apetticoate. 

Ka.  Black fbrrow,nurfe of plaints^ofteares^&grones. 
Evaporate  my  fpiritwith  a  figh , 

That  it  may  hurrey  after  his  (weete  breath. 

Who  made  thee  doate  on  life,  now  hunt  for  death. 

Paf.  W  hat  foule  is  that, that  with  her  teare-full  eies 
Seemes  to  lament  with  me  in  m  iferies  < 

Ka.  Herefeemes  to  be  the  preflureof his  truncke, 
Deare  earth  confirme  my  doubt, was  this  the  place 
Which  the  fairebodic  of  my  Pafquilpreft, 

When  he  laie  murdred  <  See  the  drooping  grade 
Hangs  downe  his  mourninghead,and  feemes  to  lay 
This  was  the  fatal!  place,where  Pafquil  lay. 

O h  thou  fweet  print,fiampt by  the  faireft  limbes. 

The  richeft  Coffin  of  the  pureft  foule 
Thateuerpreft  thebofbmeofthe  earth, 

Firftdrinke  my  teares,and  next  fiicke  vp  my  bloods 
Now  thou  immortall  fpirit  ofmy  Loue, 

Thou  pretious  foule  of  P^^/view  this  knife 
Which  once  thou  gaueft  me,and  prepare  thy  arms 

To  clip  the  Ipirit  ofthy  conftant  Loue. 

Deare  Tigdl  come,by  death  I  will  be  thine. 

Since  life  denies  it  to  poore  Katherine . 

She  offers  to  Jiabbe  her  felfc.  r 
Paf.  Hold,hold,thou  miracle  of  conftancie, 

I  Firftlet  heaiienpenfh,and  the  crazde  world  runne 
j  Into  fi&Chaos  of  confufion, 

!  Before  fuch  cruell  violence  be  done 
U  ix  _  '  F 
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T  o  her  faire  breaft,whofe  fame  byvertuewonne. 

Shall  honour  women  whilfte  there  fhinesa  funne.l 
Km  he.  T  hrice  facred  fpiri t,why  doft  thou  forfakC’ 
^//^//wpleafures^  to  withhold  thearme 
QiwxctclxcdKaihermc  i  Oh  let  me  die. 

Retire  fweete  Ghoaft,do  notpollute  thy  hand 
With  touch  of  mortals 

Paf  Amazement  of  thy  S^Pafquill&oxh.  liue3 
And  lines  to  loue  thee  in  cternitie..  >  v  :  ;  d 
Benotagaft,recouerfpirit,  (Sweete) 

Tis  Pafquill lpeakes>tisP^/i// clips  thy  waftc, 

Tis  Pafqutllprints  a  kiiTc  on  thy  faire  hand. 

K a.  What  do  I  dreamer*  or  hatie  I  drawne  the  fluce 

r"  * 

Oflife  vpr* and  through  ftreames  of  bloud 
Vnfelt,haue  ftt  my  pnfoned  foulc  at  large  ? 

Am  I  ifiheauen?  or  in  Paf qmlls  Armes? 

I  am  in  heauen/or  my  Neds  embrace 
Is  Katherines  long  wifli’d  celeftiall  place. 

Paf  DiuinitieoffweetneffeJ  protcft, 

Ifthefe  inferiour  Orbs  wererowled  vp, .  • 

And  the  imperial!  heauen  bar'd  to  my  view, 

Twere  no?  fo  gracious^nor  fo  much  defied, 

As  my  deare  Katherine  is  to  Pafjui/ls  fight.v 
Ka.  Heauen  of  Content, of  my  delight, 

Paf  Mirrour  of Conftanciedife-bloud  ofloue. 

Ka.  Center  to, whom  all  my  affe&ions  moue.  > 
Pdf  Renown  of  Virgins,  whofe  fame  fhal  ne’re  fleets 
Ka.  Oh  l  am  maz’d  with  ioy,I  pree  thee  fweete, 
Ynfold  to  me,whatfad  mifchaunce  it  was. 

Forc'd  thy  deaths  rumour,  and  fuch  woes  difperc'df 
Sad  forro w  paft,deligh  ts  to  be  rehearfed. 
v  Paf  It  will  be  tedious,bur  inbreefethinketfaus*. 

Old  Mamms  malice  was  the  Y£nombdfoame> 

That 
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That  poifbned  all  the  fweets  of  our  content,  0 

K athe.  Alas  dearc  heart,that  loue  fhould  be  fo  croft. 
Now  good  Ned  fetch  mygownc,tisatyonhoufey' 

I  would  beicnhtoturhoito^g^f  thus;  (uice. 

Paf  l  am  oblig’de  wirh  infinitrefpeift,  to  do  you  fer- 
Oh  power  diuine,  was  euer  fuch  a  lone  as  Katherine '? 

Ent.Ma.  Looke  Mamonjcarch  Mamon,  this  way  fhee‘ 
Put  on  thy  fpe&acles^this  way  file  went ;  (wenr^ 

Bleft,bleft5bleft,be  thy  natiuitic,  i  : 

Yonder  fhefitsjle  either  haue  her  now. 

Or  none  fhalle’re  enioy  her  with  content. 

Ka.  How  loues  impatient, when  will  Nedxttmnz  ?  ; 
^.Tut,tis  no  matter  when,looke  where  thy  Mantels* 
Ka*  Good  diuel/or  Gods  lake  do  not  vexe  my  fight: 
Didfi  not  thou  plot  the  death  of  my  deare  Loue? 

Ma.  Y es,yes,  and  wold  complot  ten  thoufand  deaths, 
Euen  damne  my  foule/or  beautcousi?^^/^ 

My  fhipfhall  kemb  the  Oceans  curled  backs  '  dr 
To  furnifh  thee  with  braue  Abiliaments, 

Rucks  of  rich  Pearle,andfparkling  Diamonds 
Shall  fringe  thy  garments  with  Imbroadry:  * 

T hy  head  fhaliblaie  as  bright  with  Orient  ftone,  j i  ■  -  ’ 
As  did  the  world  being  .bur-tit  by  Phactin. 

Ka .  Y ou  make  me  death^for  pitties  fake  forbeare: 

Oh  when  will  Pafqyjl  come ?  Good  Sir  depart. 

When  wilt  retuvne/!  !  pray  you  Singoe  hence^;  .  :  ;;  h :  ; 
i ;  And  troth,I  will  not  hate  you :  nay  Lie  fpeake 
Againft  my  heartland  fay  I  loath  you  not.  >  rv;  ■  I 
You  vexemy  patience5gemlefirforbeare5  vA  ^ 
Ibeggeitonmy  knee,andwithia;teare;;  I  -v  ** 
Mam.  T ut  will  you  loueme,and  deteft  yon  boy  ? 

Ka.  Heauen  d  eteft  m^firffaiid  loathe  my  fb uk. 

1  Mam*  Is  it ypur  finall  refolutfon 

F  z  Kathe, 


K pa>  God  knowes  it  is^So  good  Sir  reft  content. 
Mam.  •  I,  I  will  reft5and  thou  (halt  reft  thus  blur  d* 
Thus  poylondj venomde  with  this  oyle  of  Toades : 

If  Mamon  cannot  get  thee3none  fhall  ioy 
Which  he  could  not  enioy.i  feare  no  lawe. 

Gold  in  the  firmeft  confcience  makes  a  flawe.. 

Rot  like  to  Helen :  Spittle  hen ce,  adiew. 

Let  Pafijuilboafk  in  your  next  interview.. 

Ka.  Be  pittifull  and  kill  me  gen  tie  Si  r. 

Heauen  my  heartis  erackt  with  miierie : 

Where  fliall  I  hide  me  ?  which  way  fhall  I  cleanfe 
The  eating  poyfon  of  this  venomde  oyle  ?, 

Poore  wretch  (alas)  fee  where  thy  Pafquilc omes. 

Pafi Here  Loue  put  on  your  gown. How  now?  good 
Heaue  giue  mepatiece:  who  hath  vfd  thee  thus?  (God3 
Ka .  The  diuelin  the  ftiape  of Mamon.  Sweet 
Touch  me  not.Pafquill  coniurc  thee  now 
By  all  the  power  of aftedion. 


r- 


Leaue  and  abandon  me  eternally. 

I  merit  nownoloue3yetpretheeftvect, 

Vouchiafe  togiue  me  leaue  to  loue  thee  ftilL 
But  I  do  binde  thee  by  thy  facred  vowe 
O  four  once  happie,and  thrice  blefled  loue. 

Follow  not  Katherine :  good  Ned,  doo  not  greeuc. 

In  time  iuft  heauen  may  our  woes  rcleeue. 

Exit  Katherine „ 

Vbpfareus.  odira fita^fiua,miferandayhorida 
JQjus  hie  Locml  qu&  Regia  ?  qua  Mundiplaga  ? 

Vbifum  /  Katherina^Kathcrina,  Eheu  Katherina. 

•'•••" :  Enter  Mamon. 

Mam<  My  Spectacles  will  betraie  mee5looke 
Mamon )  jfearch  Mamon }  here  abouts  they  felt 


of  TafqniH  and  $\atherine. 

Paf  Welcome  Err  a  1? at  er, you  that  make  Prognofti- 
cations  for  euer,  Where’s  you  Almanacke  i 

Vulles  his  Indentures  out  of  M unions  bofome. 

Ma.  Lordebleflemy  Obligations,  Lordcblcffe my 
bonds*  Lord  bleflfe  my  Obligations.  Alas^k^alas. 

Paf  Let  mefee  fir  now,  when  will  true  valour  be  at 
the  full  ?  Oh  theres  an  oppofition  tis  eclipfed ,  Venuty  I 
Venus  is  mounted.  Wheres  the  Goat  nowi*  Kembd,finc 
kemd.  O  h  heerearc  Dog  daies,  out  vpont  Dog  dayes. 

Dog  dayes,Dog  dayes,out  vpontv 

He  teares  the  Papers . 

Mam.  Alas  my  Obligations, my  Bonds,  my  Obliga¬ 
tions, my  Bonds.  Alas,  alas,  alas. 

Paf  ILatherina^iatherina^Ehevo  Katherina. 

ExitPdfquil '. 

Mam .  Obligations^Obligations :  Alas  my  Obligati-  r 

ons,  I  am  vndone,vndonc5vndone. 

Enter  Flarvne.  ^ 

Flarvne.  Sir,  Sir,  Sir. 

Mam .  What  fir  you  for,  you  Dog,  you  Hounde,you 
Cruft,  whats  beft  ncwes  with  you  now  <  Out-alas  my 

|  Obligations, my  Bonds,  I  am  vndon,vndon. 

f  larvne.  Sir,the  beft hewes  is, your  fbip  (theHope- 
well)  hath  hapt  ill,returning from  Barbary. Tis  but  fiink, 
or  fo,not  a  fcrap  of  goods  faude.  ^ 

i  M am.  yillaines,Rogucs,Iewes,Turkes,Infidels,my 

nofe  will  rot  off  with  griefe.  O  the  Go  wt,theGo  wt,the  . 
Gowt,I  fhallrun  mad, run  mad,run  mad. 

Flarvne .  Amen,amen,amen.  But  theres  other  newes 
to  comfort  you  withall  fir. 

V  ;  Mam.  Lets  heare  them  good  My  fhippe,  my 

bonds,my  bondes,ray  fhip;  I  (hall  run  mad  vnlelfe  thy 

good  newes  reclaimemee.Lets  heare  thy  newes. 

.  £3.  Flames 

- :  ^ '  * 

t  "•  . 
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A pleafdnt  Comtdie 

-  Elarnt.  Your  houfe  with  all  the  furniture  is  burnt, 
not  a  ragge  left, the  people  ftand  warming  their  handes 
at  the  fire,  and  laugh  at  your  miferie. 

-Mam.  Idefieheaucn  ,  earth  and  hell,  renounce  my 
nofe5plagu  e,pefiilence,confufion3  famine,  fworde  and 
fire,deuoure  all,  deuoure  me,deuoure  Flawnty  deuoure 
alUbondeSjhoufcjand  fliip,fliip,houfe,and  bondes,  Di- 
fpaire,  Damnation,  Hell,  I  come,  l  come,  fo  roome  for 
Mamon ,  room e  for  Vfury,  roome  for  thirtie  in  the  h  uiu 
dred.Icome,Icome,Icome, 

Exit  Mamon. 

:  Fhwne.  Why  me  thinkcs  this  is  right  no  w.  He  euen 
laie  him  vp  in  Bedlame^c  ommit  him  to  the  metcie  of  the 
whip,  the  entertainment  of  bread  and  water  ,  and  the 
the  fling  ofaVfurers  Confidence  for  euer. 

Exit  Flarvne . 
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Enter  Drum  and  Winifridc. 

H  tiut  :  .  '  o  •  i  i 

Drum.  Truly  Mi ftrc fie  Winijride ,  as  I  would  he  wit 
ling  to  be  thankful! ,  and  thankfull  to  finde  you  willing 
toproftrateyour  fairc partes  to  my  pieafiuie',  io  I  hope 
you  will  remember  your  promife,  and  promife  what 
you  now  remember, ifyou  haue  forgot,!  would  be  glad 
toputyouinmindeofir.  Mi M 

Wini.  .Truly  friend  lohn,  as  I  would  be  loth  to  breake 
my  promife,  fo  I  would  be-vnwilling  to  keepemy  word 
to  the  difhonefting  of  my  virginitie.  Marry  for  a  nights 
lodging  or  fo,I  wil  not  be  ftraitlacd  to  my  friend*  Ther- 
fore  thusitmuftbe.  TonightlmuftlieattheFarme at 
Holloway,  thitherrfhall  you  be  cbnueyed  in  this  Sacke, 
&  laid  in  my  chamber,from  whence  you  fhall  haue  free 
acceffe  to  the  pleafures  of  my  priuate  bed.  Drum, 


tf Tafqutll  and  father ine.  '• 

Drum.  Well  then  bee  conftant  Winifride ,  and  you 
fhall  findeme  £aith£ ull  lacke  Drum  :  and  io  taking  leaue 
of your lippes,l  betake  me  to  the  tuition  of  the  Sacke. 

Enter  Trvedle.  Exit  Drum. 

Twe.  Winifride  my  Miftreffetaw&iftaies  for  you  to 

attendherto  the  Greene,Imuftgo  and  clap  my  Tabers 

cheekes  there, for  the  beauens  Ifaith. 

!  Wini.  Stay  a  little  heere  ,  and  if  lohnfo  de  king  come, 
.giuehim  that  Sack.  Oh  I  could  crack  my  Whalebones, 
breake  my  Buske,to  think  what  laughter  may  arifefrom 
this.  Exit  Winifride. 

Enter  Mounfreur.  .  , 

Meun.  By  my  trot ,  dis  loue  is  a  mod  cleanly  Ientle- 
:  ,tfcan,heisveryfulloflhifte,  de fine  Vench,  can  inuent 
ten  to  wland ,  to  wfand  trick  to  kiffe  a  men  (  het)  lee  by 
gorfheha  keepeherword,  fheisin  defeckalreadie,hee, 
brauc by  gor,my  blood  das  Iparkle  in  my  yeinc  for  ioy. 
.Metre  Timotty  you  muftgiuemedatfeckdere. 

Timo.  O  wy  da  Mounfreur ,  that  is  well  pronounced  is 
it  not? 

Moun.  Eitt,ritt,ritt,  excellan :  excellan:  adew  Tiw&> 
j  ’  thy^  me  am  almoft  burft  for  ioy.  ;  /  /  , 

Exit  Mounfieur .x 

Twe.  Well,I  know  what  the  Wenches  on  the  green 

are  faying  now,as;  well  as  if  I  were  in  their  bellies,  when 
will  'Timothy  come,  when  wil  honeft  T imothf  approach* 
when  will  good  T imothy  drawe  neare  ?  WelLWenches 
now  reioyce,for  T imothy  Trvedle  doth  come. 

.  Exit  Trvedle, 


Enter  Pla.Bra.Sig.  and  Bra  Junior. 

Brfcbt.)  Brother  how  like  you  of  our  modernewittsf 
How  like  you  the  new  Poet  MeHidus?  T  j  n 

v&rajig.  Aflightbubhngfpiritja  Cprk^Huske,, 
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Pla.  How  like  you  h 


BraSig.  O  filthily, he  is  as  blunt  as  PawIcs. 

Bra.lu.  What  thinke  you  of  the  Lines  of  Dtcimf 
Writes  he  not  a  good  cordiall  fappie  ftile  ? 

Bra.  Sig*.  A  furreinde  laded  wir,feut  a rubbeson. 

Pla.  Brabant  thou  art  likcapaireafBallance, 

Thou  wayeft  all  lauing  thy  felfe. 

Br.Sig.  Good  faith,troth  is,they  are  all  Apes  &  gulls. 
Vile  imitating  lpirits,dry  heathy  T urffes.  (erres. 

Bra.lu.  Nay  brother,  now  I  thinke  your  iudgement 

Pla .  Erre,he  cannot  erre  man,  for  children  &  fooles 
fpeake  truthealwaies. 

Enter  Mounfieurwith  a  Sack >and lack  Drum  in  it. 
Brd.Sig.  See  who  comes  yonder  (wearing  with  a  pack* 
Pla.  Mounjieury  what  do  you  beare  there  ha  ? 

Maun.  Preeyou  away,  you  breakemy  glafles  dcr,Ic- 
Ihu,  now  mee  know  not  what  to  doe ,  Zot  dat  I  was  to 
come  dis  way  widd  dem. 

P/a.  Glaffes  you  (alt  rheume,come  what  ha  you  there? 
Moun .  Trike  no  more  for  Ieftiu  lake,  by  gor  mechaue 
brittle  vare,if youlcnockit,it  will  break  prdant,  preyou 
Br.lu.  We  mu  ft  know  whats  in  the  bag  Ifaith.  (adieu. 
Mom.  By  my  trot,  mee  tell  you  true,  will  you  no  trike 
me  den  ?  ; 


Bra.lu.  N o  faith, but  fee  you  tell  vs  true,or  elfe. 

Moun.  Or  els, or  ds  by  gor,do  wat  you  pleafe  wid  me: 
Sweet  Finifiid <r,tny  verieart  dus  vurft,hcby  gor,medid 
not  dink  to  vrong  yo w  dus:  come  out  fweet  vinifridjme 
much  diferedit  yo  w. 

He  lack  Drum.  Iefiivatmadeyoudcrc ? 

Drum .  Gentlemen  my  M.  defires  you  to  come  fupp 
with  him,I  was  fent  to  inuite  you,  and  this  itching  goat, 
would  needs  eafe  my  legges  &  carry  me:  I  hope  youlc 
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of^afquilland  Katherine. 

come,and  fo  I  take  my  Ieaue.  I,  I  am  guld,  but  Jfl quit 
her  not,  well.  Exit  Drum. 

Bra.Sig.  Come,theresforneknotofknauery  in  this 
Fla.  His  culler  is  not  currant, wel,Iet  pafle.  '  (tricke. 
Bra.Sig.  Come Mounjicur,  come,  Ilehelpeyoutoa 
Go  downe  the  h  ill  before,Ile  follow  you.  Wench, 
Moun.  Medankyou:Mordeu,  hemonamee,me 
ame  trooke  dead  wit  greife,  dc  cock  of  my  humoreis 
downe, and  me  may  hang  my  felfc  vor  a  Vench. 

Exit  Moun* 

Bra.Sig.  Gentlemen  will  you  laugh  hartilynowr* 
Fla.  I, and  if thou  wilt  play  the  foole  kindly  now. 
Bra.Sig .  I  wil  (trait frame  the  ftrongeft  eternall left 
That  e're  was  builded  by  Inuention : 

My  wife  lies  veric  priuatein  the  Towne, 
lie  bring  the  French  man  to  her  prefcntly, 

As  to  a  loofe  lafciuious  Curtezan : 

N  or  he, nor  you, nor  (he, (hall  know  the  reft. 

But  it  (hall  be  immortall  for  a  left. 

Exit  Bra.Sig. 

Bra.lu.  Farwel  broth  er,wc  fhal  meetat  Hygate  foonc. 
Fla.  The  wicked  left  be  turnde  on  his  owne  head. 
Pray  God  he  may  be  kindly  Cuckoled. 

Exeunt  both* 


EnterCamelia  and  Winijride. 

Came.  Carry  this  fauour  to  my  Ellis  ftraight, 

I  long  to  fee  him,preethebid  him  come. 

Wini.  I  would  be  loth  to  nourifb  your  defame. 

And  therefore  MiftrefTe  pray  you  pardon  me. 

Came .  What  is  thy  iudgementofmy  £///ichandgc? 
.  Wini .  Nothatis  firme :  but  your  eftate  ischangde. 
You  know  your  filter's  ftraungely  vanifhed. 

And  now  the  hope  and  revenue  of  all, 

,  G  '  Calls 


\A pleafont  Qmodie 

Calls  you  his  fole5and  faire  apparent  heirc  ; 

Now  therefore  would  I  haueyou  chaunge  your  lode. 
Indeed  I  yeeld  tismodernepolicie* 

To  kilfe  euen  durt  that  plaifters  vp-our  wants. 

lie  not  denic,tis  worthy  wits  applaufe5 

For  women  on  whom  lowring  Fortune  fquints> 

And  calls  but  halfe  an  eye  of  due  refpe<% 

To  pinnelbme  amorous  Idiot  to  their  eyes,'  J 
And  vfe  him  as  they  vie  their  Looking-glaffe, 

See  how  to  adorne  their  beauties  by  his  wealth*. 

And  then  cafevp  thefoole  and  lay  him  by. 
ButforfuchLadiesasyourfelfeisnow*  -  <•*  • 

Whole  fortunes  are  fuftaindby  all  thepkjppes  '  ' 

That  gracious  Fortune  can  ’aduance  you  with*;  ’  ?  ’ 

For  fuch  a  one  to  yoake  her  free  fweet  youth 
Vnto  a  Lowne,a  Dane-like  barbarous  Sot5 
AguildenTrunchion5fie,tisflauifhvile.  > 

Oh  wHat  is  richer  then  content  imloucf-  f: 

And  will  you  now  hauing  lo  huge  a  Ruck 
OfheapdvpfortuneSjgoeand  chaineyour  felfc.: 

To  a  dull  poft,whofe  verie  eies  will  blaze^ 

His  bale  bred  fpirit, where  fo  ere  he  corner 
And  lhameyou  with  the  verienameofwife, 
NbMiftris5no>I  hauefoundoutaman 
That  merits you5if man  can  merityou. 

Came.  Lord  what  a  tide  of  hate  comes  creepingon  ’ 
Vpon  my  former  iudgement  <  Comc3the  man? 

Winu  The  man  ?  (oh  God.,)  the  man  is  fuch  a  man* 
That  he  is  matchlefie :  oh5I  fhall  prophane 
His  name5with  vnrefpeded  vtterance. . 

Ca.  Ohthoutormentft  me^deare^/^LVthe  man?  . 
Wi.  By  thefweet  pleaiiires  ofan  amorous  bed, 

I  thinke  you  will  be  deified  by  him* . 

OGod: 
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O  God  the  moft  accompiifh’d  man  that  breath  cs. 

And  Planet  is  the  man. 

Came.  Out  on  thediuelftheres  a  man  indeed. 

Winu  Nay  lookeyou  now,you’le  ftraight  orefhoot 
Y  oulc  fay  hee’s  fowre  and  vnfbciable :  (yourfelfe, 

Tufhyouknow  him  not, that  humors  forc’d : 

Butin  his  natiue  fpirit  hee’s  as  kinde 

As  is  the  life  of  loue.  And  then  the  cleared  skinne* 

The  whited  hand,the  cleaneftwel  fliap'dlegge: 
Thcquicked  eye :  Fie,fie,I  fhall  but  blurrc 
And  fulley  his  bright  worth  with  my  rudefpeech. 

Came.  Welljif  he  court  me,Ile  not  be  much  coy. 

Wu  Courtyou'  nay  you  muft  court  him  for  ought! 
Y ou  muft  not  think  forfoothe,that  I  amfeed  (know; 
To  vrgeyou  thus.  I  folemnly  proteft, 

I  motion  this  out  of  my  pure  vowed  loue. 

Which  wifheth  all  aduanccment  and  content 
To  attend  the  glory  of  your  beautious  youth. 

Ca.  O I  am  Planet  ftricken  Winijride, 

How  fhall  I  intimate  my  loue  to  him  1 

Wi.  /fawe  him  comming  vp  the  hill  euen  now, 

Send  him  a  fauour,and  /le  beare  it  to  him. 

And  tell  him  you  defirc  to  fpeake  with  him. 

*  •  __  l  •  i/t  »  f  »- 

Exit  W  imfridCk 

Ca .  Do,do,deare  Winifiide, fweet  wench  make  hade. 

Enter  Sir  Edward  Fortune, and  John  Ellis , 
with  a  Paper  in  his  hand. 

Ellis .  Sir,/ haue  her  good  will,and  pleafeyou  now  to 
giue  me  your  confent,and  lookeyou  Sir,  here /haue /- 
tem’d  forth  what  /  am  worth. 

SirEd.  Tufhlhewemeno/teirrs,  andfheeloucyou, 
a  Gods  name :  lie  not  bee  curd  by  my  daughter  for 

G  z  forcing 


•'  '  •  ■ "  V  ■  v;"  s'  •'  ■' 


forcing  her  to.  clip  a  loath’d,  abhorred  match :  and  (be 
how  fortunate  weare  5  Looke  where  (hee  (lands. 

Came.  Sweet  Bfanet, thou  onely  gouemft  mee; 

Sir  Ed.  Daughter  giue  mee  your  hand,  with  your 
Confent  J  giueyou  to  this  Gentleman. 

Ca.  Marry  phoh,  w.ii  you  match  me  to  a  foole  < 

Sir  Ed.  God  pardon  me, not  I :  why  \A.Ellis  ha  ? 

Had  you  her  confent, fpeafee  freely  man  < 

El.  Indeed  jaw  now, I  thought  fo :  by  my  troth 
You  fed  you  lou’de  me, that  you  did  indeed. 

7  Ca.  I  as  my  foole, my  Idiot  to  make  fport. 

Sir  Ed.  Fie  daughter, you  are  too  plaine  with  him; 
Alas  my  fbnne  Similit  isout  of  countenance. 

El.  TrulyasaMill-horfe,isnot  ahorfeMill,andasa 
Cart  lade,  is  not  a  f$de  Cart,euen  fo  willlgo  hang  my 
felfe. 

Sir  Ed.  Marygodfid,what  frolick,  frolick  man,weele 
haue  a  Cup  ofSackand  Sugar  (bone,  (hall  quite  expel! 
thefe  muftic  humours  of  ftale  melancholy. 


Enter  Pafquil  and  a  Countrey  Wench, with  a 
Basket  of  Egges. 

P af.  Is  this  the  Egge  where  Caflor  and  Pol/uxbred? 
Ilb  crack  the  Baftard  in  the  verie  (hell. 

Conn.  Mayd.  Alas  my  markets,my  markets  are  cleanc- 
jpoilde;  Exit  Wench. 

Pop  Vhi HeUena^vbi  T roia^if  not  true  my  Ganimede , 
When  (hall  old  Saturne  mount  his  Throane  againe  ? 
See,fee,alas  how  bleakc  Religion  (lands. 
’KatherinaJfLatherina, you  damned  T itanoies. 

Why  prick  you  heauens  ribbes  with  blafphemie  ' 
Python  yet  breathes, old  gray  hay  r’d  pietie. 

Sir  Ed,  Alas  kind  you  tb>how  came  he  thus  diftraughtf 
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Page.  IlefthiminpurfuiteofK atherine. 


7t\.  V 


And  found  him  in  this  fltraungc  diftcmperSturc. 

«  Paf.  O  Sir ,ift  you  that  ftampe  otflitrature  ?  ^ *  ■ 
Y&ttare  infpircd  you*witft'Prophefie.  ;'>W  >}}?< 

El.  Not  I, as  I  (frail  bciau'd^I  am  IohnEffuT. 

Sir  Ed.  Come9come5letsinticehimbyfomegood 
He  labour  ttfrcclaime  hiip  to  his  witts.  (meanes, 
O  now  my  daughter  remembers  nie> 

Where  art  thouigirle  ?  heauen  giue  me  patience 
Pdf.  Poore^poore^^who  blurs  t 
Come  yons  the  Capitoll  oflupiter, 

Letts  whip  the  Senate, els  they  will  not  leaue  • 

To  haue  their  Iuftice  blafted  with  abufe 
O  f  flattering  Sycophants.  Gome  lets  mount  theStarres, 
Reuerend  antiquitie  go  you  in  firft- — 

Dotage  will  follow.Then  comes  pale  fac’de  Luft- — 
Next  Sodome, then  Gomorhay  next  poore  I, 

By  heauen  my  heart  is  burft  with  miferic.  Exit  Paf 

Enter  Brabant  Signior ,  Mounfieur  and  the  Page . 

Ji ioun.  Ihatellyowdevcrytroteofthelaggleft,  by 
gor  your  England  DamofeHsarc  {bfeere3  fovittie,  fo 
kitt,  by  my  trote  (free  tofle  me  wi(h  vey  fhee  pleafe  der: 
butpreyow  wereisdeVench  ?  Isdisdehoufe?  Ha  is 
dis  de  houfe,  pre  yow  fell  me  ha  f 

Bra.Sig.  It  is, it  island  fheeisin  the  Inner  Chamber  s 
Bby  call  her  foorth.  Exit  Page. , 

Moun. Sings.  By  gor  den  me  mufl  needs  new  ftpg> 
Eingyding^adingyDingafinga  flings 
Tor  me  am  nova  at  plea/ur esff  ring. 

Einga  fling  flingjlingaflinga  ,  dinga  ,  din g^  > 

And  a  hce  da  venchfa  venchfa  venchy 

Which muft  my  brulinghumor  quench.  Coma ,  coma /  com. 
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Enters 


\A  yleajhnt  Comedk 


v* 


.v  Enter  MijlrejfeBrahant.  :  i '  .(night. 

J^^mlJos^weetjyog  keptyourproittilcwcl  laft 
Meun.  By  gpr  (hegijuc  him  much  kind  word  already. 
Bra. Si?.  Welltornaketheeamends  ,  ’ 


Gentleman. ;  ,  ?  ^  j  *mo3> 

.  Sir  ypu  are  verie  wefcoffle  to  my  lodging. 

Mem,  Medanek  you, and  firft  njeeJdfle  your  fingre, 

next  mee.buffeyour  lip, and-kftmeo  dip  yohrvaftejand 
Row:foutra/0rde^»^^  \  . 

Page.  Sir  Edwards  Caterer  palled  by  fir, you  wild  me 
to  remember  Lemmons.  , 


j'jr  r 


Bra.Sig.  Gods  pretious  tis  true :  Boy  goe  with  me  to 
Billings-gate.  Mail  I’lc  return  e  ftraight. 

,i  Exit  Bra, Sig.and his  Page, 

JJfflWfcWill  yow  noVin  fir,hee,he  isgone  purpofeJy, 
by  my  trote  moft  kind  G  entleraan.  Faire  Madame  prec 
yow  pittie  mee, by  Gor  nice  languid]  for  your  loue,mc 
am  a  pouera  French  Ientleraan,preeyoudiew  me  your 
bed-Chambre.  .  *  :  - 

Mijl.Bra.'VJhzt  mean  you  fir, by  this  ftrange  paffione 
Mom.  Nay  noting,  by  Gor  damofell,  you  befo  faer, 
Co  admirably  feer,  flefii  an  d  bloud  cannot  endure  your 
countenance, mee  brule,ang  mee  brule,  ang  yow  ha  no 
compaffion,bygOrmcang  quite  languifh.  Laft  night 
megoe  to.bedd,  ang  me  put  de  candle  behinde  me,and 
by  my  trote  me  lee  clean  e  torough  me.  Me  ang  fo  drye, 
me  putacold  plattreatmybacke,and  my  back  melt  dc 
plattre  quite,do  fo  burne.  Pree  you  Ihew  mee  your  bed 
Chambre,mecwilIbefecrcteconftant:  I  Ioue-youvn- 
realbnably  veil, vnrealonably  vellby  gor. 

MiJl.Bra .  In  faith  you  make  me  blulh,  what  Ihould  I 
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mm.  Sayno,angtakeit:  Or  arkeyou  one  ting, Say 
nederyeanor  no, but  take  it,  ang  fay  noting..  >3  n  • ' , 
MiJl.Bra.  You  will  be  dofeandlecreteb  wnodlai’i 
Moun.  $ecred,by  goras  letred  as  your  fowlUyHjc  \ViI 
tell  noting, pofliblc.  t-ts  Itom'i bol son  Ai  ,m*) 

J \fijl.Bra.  Well  Sir,  ifitpleafeyou  tofceriiy  Cham- 
bec.tisatyourleruice.  .  ExitMmBrabant. 

Mom.  Hee  now  me  ang  braue  Mtuxfieur'jay.  gorang 
me  had  know  dis,  mec  woode  haue  eate feme  Potatos, 
orRingoe :  but  vell :  hee.  Me  will  tanck  Metre  Brabant 
vor  dis,by  gor  me  am  caught  in  bcauen  bliffe; .  f 

us  or..  cHrrrr  .  r  i  Exit  Monnjleur. 

Enter  GameB'a'ktdWmfridtJjangixg  ;,b. 

-  •  ”  on  Plaints  anries .  ; .  At  if:  •  yi  -r  •  :  :g 
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Sheefhat-withall  the  vehemence  of  fpeech'  O 
Hath  behe  purlued,and  kneeled  too  foiloiiep  '  - 


CS, 

*.  1 1 


As  lowe  as  to  thy  feete,difdaine  me  not, 
Tolcornea Virgin,  is  mans  odious  blot. . 

Pla.  Tofcorneaman,isVirginsodiousbIot. 
Wert  thouasrich  as  is  the  Oceans  wombe. 

As  beautious  as  the  glorious  frame  of  heauen, 

Y et  would  I  loath  thee  worfe  then  varnilh  t  skulles. 
Whole  ryuels  are  dawbd  vp  with  plaiftering  painte. 
Came.  O  Rockiefpirit.  v  ,  . 

Pla.  Breathe  not  in  vaine,I  hate  thy  flatterings, 
Deteft  thy  pureft  elegance  oflpeech,'  ,  tk 

Worfe  then  I  do  the  Croaking  of  a  Toade. 

Wini.  Sweete  Gentleman. 

Pla.  Peace  you  Rebato  pinner,Poting^ftkkc,. 
You  bribdc  corrupters  of  affedion : 


k  :  - 


•  Tliawy°uboth,byheauen  I  hate  her  more  , 

Then  I  do, lane  my  lelfe.Hence  packe,away. 

Tie  fooner  doatejvpon  a  bleardeideWitch,  s  . 

Aiia^flb-Bf3dame,then  He  flatter  thee.  ;.  f.  .  ;  ■ 

*  Cumt.  Be  not  too  cruellfweetf/^rt'deare  relent, 

Compafiionateroyamorouslanguifbment. 

,v  Pk.  Ha,ha^Ipreetheckneele,beg,blub.ber,Cry, 
Whtljft^Ebehpldtheewithalaathingcyex  i  \ww\s. 
And  laugh  to;  feethee  weeper  s-.m  ,?:bwon>i  bcrl , 

.  i  Ldoke,on  my  knees  I  crcepe. 

Be  not  impenetrable  beautious  youth. 

But  finilev.pon  mc,aod  lie  make  the  aire 
Court  thychoyce  earewithfoft  delicious  founds. 
Bring  forth  the  Violls,each  onc  play  his  part, 

M  ufioks the  quiuer  ofyoung  Cupids  dart. 

•  Songwitb  they  Ms*  :;0  .{Eye, 

Pla.  Out  tyre#, peace  Icritch-owle,  hence  chattering 
The  blacktbeakt night  Crow,Or  the  howling  Dog,  :  ? 
Shall  be  moregratious  then  thy  Iqueaking  voice: 
GofingtoMJ^#.  Ilballbeblunt  J 

Ifthou  depart  not,hence,  go  mourne  and  die, 
Iamthefcourgeoflightinconftancie.  r  ,,Y 

Exit  Camelia  ttnd  Winifiide.. 
Thus  my  deare  frabantfxn  I  thy  reuenge. 

And  whip  her  for  the  peeuilh  fcorhe  (lie  bare 
Of  thy  weake  yonger  birth :  6  that  the  loules  of  men 
Were  temperate  like  mine, then  Natures  painte  > 

Should  not  triumph  o’rc  our  infirmities. 

I  do  adore  with  infinitrelpe<S, 

Weomen  whole  merit  iflues  from  their  worth 
Ofinward  graces, but  thele  rotten  poafts 
Thatafc  butguilt  with  outward  garnilhment, 

O  how 
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Ohowmy  foule  abhorrcs  them .  Y ons  my  friend, 
“rv-  Enter Hr etbant  Juniors i .  L-  .. 

I  will  conceale what  d  for  him  haue  wrought,  hi ' 
N ice  Icaloufic  miftakesa  friendly  part 


•tv»; 


V 


:■*  3  m 


Now  Brabant  whcrestby  elder  brother  ha 
What  hath  he  built  the  left  with  Meunfieur  yet  t 
Brajt*.  Faith  I  know  not5but  I  heardhc  left  the 
French-man  with  his  wife,  n; :  :n  o  v . 

Fla.  Knew  fhe  thy  brothers  meaning  e 
Bra.lu .  Not  a  whit  5  ihee’sa  meere  ftraunger  to  this 
merriment,  v  1  /  " 

Fla.  Hit  and  beJuckie,  6  that  Were  lawfull  now 
T o  pray  to  God  that  he  were  C  uckoled. 

T>  cm  c  Brabant  I  do  hate  thefe  bumbafte  wits? 

That  are  puft  vp  with  arrogant  conceit 
Of  their  owne  worth3as  if  Omnifotence 
Had  hoyfed  them  to  fuch  vnequald  height^  .  vV  ^ 
That  they  furuaide  our  fpirits  withan  eye  j'l  '  -  ' : 
O  ftly  create  to  cenfure  from  aboue,  ;  ’  r~  .  ;  ! :  o  ! " 

When  good  foules  they  do  nothing  but  reproue.  ju 
See  where  a  Shallop  comes.Hdw  nowyWhat:newe^  ?  /■/ 
Enter  Vtimfride^andwhifbers  with  Planet.  -  - < 


S ee  w ithwha tvehemeftc%fhefeemes> tcmg6ri t 5 £  ^  •  r> '  -< 
Some  priuate  matter.  P&tn&kx&y  frieh^jn  3 ^ 
And  yet  the  ftrongeMinkrof?ikndfl|i^^ifende, 
When  female loue  puts  to  her  mightie^rength. 

Marke,  Marke,fh  coffers'  him  Camcltas  foirfe  X'  7 

N owion  my  life  tis  fb  is  Hahn  ffiu^antsmwlldde.  rrj  •  ♦  ? 


Fla. 
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Exeunt  Fla. and  Winijride . 

H  -  Bra.lu. 


ea/aut 


#t*y 

a  '  *  \ 


"  -?  *  ; 

■  ii  ‘J  i.  J. 


O  1 


o 


content 6  hellto  my  delight^  v  'n 
My  friend  will  murder  me, thin.  Cobweb  Lawne 
Burft  with  eachiidebreath ofiemjiting ftveetSi- to .  ; ir ! 

VPinifridej]) takes froMwithini  oh  '  ;•  1  f 

SheintreatsyouM.P/^/jtomeete  .  . 

Heratthe  Crofleftile.  ;  o  u: 

BraJa.  Ha,at  the  crriffe  fiile,weli  life  meet  him  th ere.. 
He  thats  perfidious  to  me  in  myloue,  v  r  r  f  : 

Confufion  take  him5andhisbloud  belpilt 
Without  confufion  to  the  murderer. 

••  Exit ’Brabant,. 

won  lii/hfrf  Tips*  igr.ljsf.fcps,  l 
A  '  >ba3  n5W  ' 

-  Enter  BraJu.  and  his  Pare,  chargin'? 
v  -  aPiftlL 

.  '  v ; ■>:  .yV'VvjTv^V^ 0  .  •  •. ;  *  .  U  '  >  *;  •  0  lf»  .• 

BraJu.  Soloadeit  foundly5murders  great  with  mer 
Coe  Boy,  difeharge  it,  euen  in  Planets  breft, 

Shoot  him  quite  through  through,  thou  canft  not  fin 
To  murderhim,that  murdered  his  deare  friend 
Withxkmncd bteach  of  friendship,  w h en  he  is  flaine 
Bring mehis  Cloakeand  Har,here  I  willftay 
To  beimbraddein  fteedofP/^^:goe,away.  Exit  Boy,. 
I  had  rather  die:  with  blood  vpou  my  head* 

Shameand  reproach  clogging  my  beanie houre> 

Then  t’haue  my  friend  ftill  wounding  ofmyfoule 
With  reprobate  A  poftacilme  in  loue.  ^  ■ 

O  this  Sophisticate  friendfhip*that  diffalues 
With  euery  hcate  ofEancie/letit  melt 

EueninHellsForge.Harkc?thePiftoll is  difehat^'de^  i 
The  A<3  of  gory  murder  is  performd  e. 

Haue  mercieheauen :  6  my  foule  is  rent 

»  .h  .  ' 1  Enter 


\N ;  - 


H, 


v 


*  T  f 


Enter  the)? age.  I;  ^  ' 

With  Planetsw ound.  Come  Boy  the  Hatand  Cloake, 
Go  pofte  to  Scotland, there  are  crownes  for  thee, 
LeaueJ?^^  vnto  death, and  obloquie. 

:v  Exit  Page* 

Why  now  the  vlcerous  fwelling  of  my  hate 
Is  broken  forth :  Oh  that  thefe  womens  beauties. 


So  infinitely  vnrecouerable. 

That  Hel4death,fliame,eternallinfamy, 

Cannot  reclaimeour  defperaterefolues, 

But  we  will  onfpight  of  damnation. 

V>  Enter  CdmeliaandWlnrfride.^  'kV&w 
Come  ye  poore  garments  of  my  murdered  friend, 
Mourne  that  you  arc  compeld  to  hide  his  limbes 

/I  ^  •  A  ^  _  1m 


i  y 


T  <r'<' 

lo  i 


When  louemakes  head,friendfliip  is  put; to  flight 
Came.  Perflft  not  {till*  6  thou  relentleffe  youth 
Tofcornemy  loue :  what  tho  I  fcorn*4  thy  friend 
Do  not  vpbrayd  m£$iil  with  hating  him,  o< 

Do  not  ft  ill  view  me  with  a  loathing  cye.y : . : 

For  Brabant s  fake,  do  you  but  loue  me  fweet. 

And  He  not  fcorne  him.Why  fhouldftbefo  nice 
In  keeping  lavves  of friendfliip:?  didft thou  ere  heare 
Of  any  foule  that  held  a  friend  more  deare. 

Then  a  faire  woman  i  "  %  otwo  sriintsft 

BraJu.  O  the  fling  of  death,how  hath  Brabant  err’d? 
Hence  thou  vile  wombe  ofmy  damnation, 
Ohthouvvrong'dfpiritofmyinurdredfnend,1  ;  , 
Thoi|  guiltieffe,fpotleffe,put:e  Immaculate,  >/>:\  v<?; 

H  z  Behold 


» * 


■v 


feA'.> 


Behold  this  arme  thrufting  fwift  vengeance 

■*  i  I  n  i  r  ,  1  i 


■  \ *::  ■  -  ** 

;W  -4  v4-4  X  iU;  r  f 


y.,;’  .  c 


ei 


.ooui'ia 

•  ^  Exit  Camel,  and  Wini . 

Era. In.  Now  haueX  roomefor  murder.this  vafte 

n  .  i  r-*  -  .  «  >»  .1.  *  f  ' 


JL  v/  mv>  \/c/l  Vi  WUio\/l'  Ixjiy  i^c  v*4.lv#  t  cii  * 

accept  the  ftnoake  of  Peeking  bloud 
To  expiate  thyjrturdeWifcie^ 
Weeletroopeiogethert^JE/i^^jr .  - 

«nohfinm£b  toiffaim  :;oiUw  *jv/  iuT  - 

.  \j  i 

Enter  Sir  Edwardpitktliaffiwijridepllis, Brabant 
?h::^rn  ^gdTmM^{Bfum^nd'0ihtrr; 

‘  oi  M.  7;noo  vj 


?)Cs 


f  ff  f  *  f  r  ■  ■ 


:  *  *>  \\  r  * 

^  ^  i  j  i  y +  » * 


/  ?:  .^3":li.Uurvi 


Sir  Ed.  Holdhairbrainde  yoirth5what  rnifehiefe 

maddesthyth^ght$?iJ^-*‘'-^  •  :Lva1;  l  * 

Bra.  in.  Tor^eatt'gdod knight |  you  neuer  finn’d  fe’ 
dccpCj  uoy ji*«3 o  lil-JOti  -*»  i 


As  in  detaining  this iuft  vengeance  *  ^ 

To  ligh  t  vpon  I  will  dk- 1  p d q  r  a  o 

I  haue  infring’dethe  lawes  of  God  and  Many 
In  (heading  of  my  Pi^mguiltles  bldod3  — 

Who  Ifoppofde  corryualdmcin  loucr^°^‘  #>n  pH  bn  A 
Of  th&ti&amilfafcvLi  iftiuri^uifflyi io  a-o  w  n  l  gniqoo  af  ii 
And  therefore  gemtekttigbt$tetn^  ' 


.  Be  mine  owne  hangman. 


Bra.Sig.  Brother  lie  gefcyou  pard6n/earc  it  not. 

Tlv/i  Tu  Yrtif  le  creirrmr  tiSrrlnrt  hrnfh  Pr  nard an  rn 


:  nr  maw  7/  JAz  tvyii 

A 


Bra.Iu.  You’lc  get  my  pSrdon,  brother  pardon  mee, 
YouflialIhot,^bi'H<t-die;ni^ight;ofthee; 01  ■ 

Sir  Ed.  Iani  tttmdfe  wriMe  i|a  Wok'd'er  ot^  0&J 1 

blorfeS  i 


'  I 

Hfc  X  x 


Enter 


( 


f 


■ 


« 


l 


/ 


\ 


I 


t 


ft 
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■'i  w%  \v 

•'T?  t':; 


Enter  Planet  and  the  Page. 

Via.  Come  Brabant  com  e,giuc  me  my  Cloak  &  Hat, 
The  euenings  rawe  and  danke^Hliall  take  cold*  r  T 

How  now?  turnd  mad,why  flar'd  thou  on  me  thus  i 
Giue  m e  my  Cloake.  Hart  is  the  youth  diftraught  t ' 
Bra.In.  Ha, doeft  thoubreathe,lets  fee  where  is  thy 
wound/'  . ‘::h  .  *• 

Pla.  Doeft breathe,my  wounde,what  doeft thou 
meaneby  this  /  7 

Page.  Gentlemen  lean  direcayoufordi  n  .  I 


r*  ?  v.  5 


.ttV.vsSL 


vfrr.  .  rri,  Ul^TT 


My  M.wilf  dme  kill  that  Gentleman,  r:?:  v.uyy 

Now  I  thought  he  was  mad  in  putting  me 
T#  filch  an  cnterpri(e,and  therefore  fboth’d  him vp3  • j  / 
With  I  fir3yes fiivand fo fir>at each  word*  /hi A 

Whilfte  he  would  (how  me  how  to  hold  theDaggd3iV7 
T  o  drawe  the  Cock,to  charge^and  fet  the  flint3 
Meane  time  I  had  the  wit  to  thinke  him  madde,  :  r. 
And  therefore  went3aod  as  he  will'd  me  flibv  .V.  ,  -v& 
Which  he  God  knows,  thought  pearddhis  deer  friends 


Of  M.P4wtf,brought.  them  to  my  MaifteavdA,  yi  ax*  O 
And  fo.  '  atyx  i  j  bb^igfljiw  iVtoT 

v  P/a.  No  more3no  more3khight  I  wilirake  thee  finite' 
When  I  difeourfe  how  much  myTriend'hath  err'd.  M 
Sir  Ed.  I  will  diffolueand  mdltmy  fculetfrmght;:  o  Y . 
In  influent  laughter.  Com ec  my  Iocnnd  Ipirit  r  *  .  ■* 

>te for h&ppinefle :  /  b .to  „■  t 1 


To  drawe aliberallbreath,and  laughaloud.v  lAu A'  / 
•  ’  H  3  Drum 


.  L. 


A 


m/ant 

Drum  fetch  the  Table :  TmdleCc oure  your  Pipe, 

Tor  my  old  bones  will  haue  a  Rownd  to  night. 

Now  by  my  troth  and  I  had  thought  ont  too, 

I  wouldhauehadaplay :  Ifaith  I  would. 

I  fa vve  the  C hildren  of  Porvles  laft  night. 

And  troth  they  pleafde  mee  prettie,prettie  well, 

The  Apes  in  time  will  doit  hanfomely.  „ 

Pla.  Ifaith  I  like  the  Audience  that  frequenteth  there 
With  much  applaufe :  A  man  fhall  not  be  choakte  . 
With  theftench  of  Garlicke,nor  bepafted 
To  the  barmy  lacker  of  a  Beer-brewer. 

BraJu.  Tis  a  good  gentle  Audience,and  I  hope  the 
Will  come  one  day  into  the  Court  ofrequ ells.  (Boyes? 

Bm.Sig.  IandtheyhadgoodPJayes,  but  they  prq- 
Such  muftiefopperics  of  antiquitie,  (dues 

And  do  not  futerhe  humorous  ages  backs  r 

Wijthjdoathesih^falhion.  ,  R  :..b  ail;  f ";,r 
Pla.  Well  Brakmt  well,y  ou  will  be  cenfuring  ftill, 

T  here  lyes  a  left  in  fteep  will  whip  you  forf  t.  -c  '  A 

Sir  Ed.  Gallints  I  haue  no  Judgement  in  thefe  things, 
BufcwflMr pJcafc jroufit  f  Camelm^^  *  v  ' 

GallithelcfamejGeririemen  vnto  thee  wench : 

O  there  withtheemy  Knthermewzs  wont 
To  fit  with  graceful!  prefence,well  left  pafle : 

Ectehme  a  Cup  of  Sacke. Come  Gallants  fit, 
M.BrjbMtjMMffef,  I  pray  you  fit.  \u? 

Y  oung  M.Brafani&nd  Gods  pretious  Mi  l*hn7 
Sit  all,and  confecrate  this  nightto  mirth. 

Heereis  old  place :  Come,  found  Muficke  there. 
What  Gallants  fiaue  you  nefea  Page  can  entertaine 
This  pleafing  timewith  fomeFrench  brawl  e  or  Songf 

What  fhail  we  haue  a  Galliard  ?  troth  tifrwelh  >  7 

AGaL 


.Ui  i J "I 

I  r«x[W 


V 


— T 


s-’T1'";  -  -  -- 

of  quill  and  Catherine. 

A  Galliard . 

Good  Boy  Ifaith,I  would  thou  hadft  more  roome. 

ft-  •  .  ft  •  '  Enter  Rdtherttfki\ii\tYp  J 

Ka,  Once  more  the  gratious  heauenshaue  renewd 
My  wafted  hopes, once moreablefiedchaunce 
Hath  fetcht  againe  my  fpirit from  the fbwnd 
And  languifning  difpaire  of  happinefle. 

A  skilful!  Beldame  with  the  Iuice  of  hearbes 
Hath  curde  my  face, and  kild  the  venoms  power. 

And  now  if PaJquilliuQ  and  loue  me  ftill, 

Heauen  is  bounteous  to  poore  Katherine. 

Yon  fuppes  my  Father,bu  t  my  Ned's  no  t  there 
I  feare^and  yet  I  know  not  what  I  feare. 

Sir  Ed.  Gallants  I  drinke  th is  to  Ned  PafquXs  health. 
P U.  Ifaith  He  pledge  him5 would  he  had  his. wits. 

Sir  Ed.  And  I  my  daughter.  Fill  me  one  Cup  more: 
No  griefe  lo  potentjbut  neat  fparkling  wine  .  ' 

Can  conquerehim :  Oh  this  is  Iuice  diuine.  ,k  (feare 
Ka.  Would  he  had  his  wits.  Oh  what  a  numming  i 
j  Strikes  a  cold  palley  through  my  trembling  blood..  ^ / 

EnterPaJquHmadde.  '  • :  :  v'i  !  j  ;  T 
P af  Vertuefliallburft  ope  the  Iron  gates  ofHelf, 
i  lie  not  be  coop’d  vp,roome  for  Phaeton.  / 

I  Lame  pollicy  how  canft  thou  goevpright  f 
i  O  Luft5ftaine not fweet Loue.  Fiebenotloft  ■  ' 

;  Vpon  the  furge  of  vulgar  humours.  You  Idiot 
!  RiuetmyArmor,andCaparifon,  .  ,;-!vr-s-  < 

A  mightie  Centaure5for  lie  run  at  Tilt, 
i  And  tumble  downe  yon  Giant  in  the  duft.  V  „.r*,u 
!  Sit  gentle  Iudgcs  of  great Radamant,  e*  i. 
i 1  Let  not  P roferpine  rule  thee.  Oh  fliee’s  dead.! 

Now  thou  art  right  Eacus,  I  appealetothiee,  *,  iwl’f 
Haue  pittie  on  a  wretches  miferie.  Sir  E£ 


■  :  vfpkafant  fymedie. 

Sir  Ed.  I  am  quite  funck  with  griefe,what  /hall  we  do 
To^trax^eryqfhisvvittesagaiuei?  ca  .  e, 

Bn.lu.  Let  MufickeJbund,tor  I  haue  often  heard 
It  hath  fuch  fvveet  agreement  with  ourfoules. 

That  it  corredtsvaine  humours, and  recalls 
His  ftragliiig  fancies  to faircYnion,  ;  .if.  . 

Pla. Why  thefouleof man  is  nought  but  firaphonicSs 
A  found  of  difagreeing  parts*  yet  fairevnite  ;  \ 

By  heauens  hand,diuine  by  realbns  light. 

Sir  Ed.  Sound  Muficke,  then  pray  God  it  take  effect. 

37©OfTQ1 

Tke-Uufickesfoundes\and  Pafqm/s  Eye  isjixt 
:k>p on  Catherine.  . 

.rhk^rf V.SV!  ••')] ?i  n  ,  I  #;■-  V  „V,:~  v/*.’  j 

BraJtt.  Mark with  what  paflion  he  fucks  vp  the  fweets 


P/a.  Obferue  him  well,me  thinkes  his  eye  is  Bxt  ] 
.Vpon  fomeobied  that  leemes  to  attract 
H|s  veriefoule  forth  with  aftonifliment. 


7  r 


Euen  in  his  eies5fome  creature tendsfarre  off^ 

That  hath  intranc’te  hinitwith  a  pleafing  fight. 

PafT.  Amazement,  wonder^ftifFeaftonifliment, 

l-  T 


Can  reach  with  hKdiiCOurfiuefacuhieSy  iii  n  ,  -,y 

Thou  whofefwect  prefence  purifies  my .-fence,  ;;j 

And  doeft  create  a fecondfoule:inmey>  v 


7:  m  f\r  V 


Deare  K  at  hex tne,  t  h  diife  of  Pafqtti/shopzs.j  - 

Iia.  Den  re  Pafquil,the  life  of  Katherines  hopes.  > 

Paf.  Oncemorelet  meimbracetheconflanfsonc. 
That  ere  w^tearmdeher  Sexeperfe&ion., 


A 


ofTafquilland  I\atherme. 

Kathe.  Once  morelet  me  be  valued  worthhis  loue. 
In  decking  of  whofe  foule,the  graces  ftroue. 

Paf.  Spight  hath  outfpent  itfclfe,and  thusatlaft, 

Bothfpeake. 

We  clip  with  ioyful  arme  each  others  wad. 

Sir  Ed.  O  pardon  me  thou  dread  omnipotence, 

I  thought  thou  couldft  not  thus  haue  blefled  me. 

O  thou  haft  deaw’d  my  gray  haires  with  thy  loue. 

And  made  my  old  heart  fprout  with  fertill  ioy.  * 

Kathe .  Forget  deare  father3that  my  ad  hath  wrongd 
The  quiet  ofyour  age.  , 

Sir  Ed.  N o  more, no  more  J  know  what  thou  wold'ft 
Daughter3there?s  nothing  but  faluation,  (fay 

Could  come  vnto  my  heart  more  gratious 
Then  is  the  fight  of  my  deare  Katherine . 

Sonne  PafquUl no  w, for  thou  fhalt  be  my  fbnne. 

What  frolicke  gentle  youth. 

Paf  Is^fatfswheere? 

Dram .  Oh  Sir,M.  Uamon  is  in  a  Citie  of/^^called 
Bethlem,  Alias  plaine  Bedlameiihe  price  of whips  is  migh* 
tily  rifen  fince  his  braine  was  pitifully  ouertumbled, 
they  are  fo  faftfpent  vpon  his  fhoulders. 

Paf  Ohfacred  heauens,howiuftisthyreuenge.? 

Sir  Ed.  Why?  didhecaftyouinthelaborinth 
Ofthefe  ftraunge  crofles  •*. 

Paf  Y  es  h  onor’d  knight,  which  in  more  priuate  place 
And  fitter  time,!  will  difclofeat  large. 

Came .  Faith  Sifter,  as  7  am  your  elder  borne. 

So  will  7  match  before  or  with  you  fare. 

Young  M.  Brabant ? 

Bra .  By  this  light  not 7. 

Came.  Honeft  M.  Ellis ? 

I  Ellis . 


Bills.  No  indeed  law, not  I, I  d&  not  vfe  tomarrie  r 
For  euen  as  blacke  patches  are  wome,;- 
Some  for  pride,fome  to-ftay  the  Rhewme,and 
Some  to  hide  the  fcab,euen  io  l  oh  ft  Ellis 
Scorne  her, that  hath  {corned  him. 

Came.  VertuousMaifter  Planet. 

Pla.  Errant  wandringftarrevve  (hall  n  ere  agree;-  . 
Ca.  M.. Brabant,  M.  Pla  ft  et ,  M.  Ell  is,  faith  lie  ha  tie  any. 
Sir  Ed.  But  no  bodie  will  haue' thee,this  is  the  plague 
of  light  inconftancie. 


Go  T)vedle,bid  the  Butler  broach  frefh  wine. 

Set  vp  waxe  lights, and  furnifh  new  the  boords,. 
KnockedowneafcoreofBeefes, 

Inuite  my  neighbors  ftraight,. 

And  make  my  Dreffers  grone  with  waight  of  mcate. 
M.£//#?pray,  you  let  vs  heareyour  high  Dutch  Song,- 
You  are  admired  for  it:  Good  lets  heare  it. 

El.  I  do  not  vfe  to  ling, and  yet  cuen  as  when  the  skic 
falls  we  fhall  haue  Larkes,euen  fo  when  my  voice  rifeth, 
you  fliall  haue  a  Song. 

He  fiftgethy  holding  a  Pome  of  drinke  in  his  hand 'S 

-  The  Song. 

O  lue  vs  once  a  drinke  for  an  the  Macke  Bowie , 

^  Sing  gentle  Butler  bailey  moy , 

For  an  the  blacke  bowle.  Sing  gentle  Butler  b alley  moy.  . 
Glue  vs  once fome  drinke  for  an  the  pinte  Potte , . 

Sing  gentle  Butler  bailey  moy,the  pinte  potte,  '  r 

For  an  the  blacke  bowle.  Sing  gentle  Butler  bailey  moy , 

Giue  vs  once  a  drinke  for  an  the  quart  Potte , 

Sing  gentle  Butler  bally  moy, the  quart, the  pinte  Pot , 

For  an  the  blacke  bowle.  Sing  gentle  Butler  daily  moy*. 
Giue  vs  once fomc  drinke  for  an  the  pottle  Potte, 

Sing,  gentle  Butler  bally  may,  the  pottle, the  quart, the  pint pot , 
For  an  the  blacke  bowle.  Sing  gentle  Butler  bally  moy.. 


Giue  vs  once  a  drinke  for  an  the gallan  Pone , 

Sing  gentle  Butler  bally  moy ,  the  gallan,  the pottle,  the  quart* 
the pinte potte,  Form  the  blacke  bowk. 

Sing  gentle  Sutler  bally  moy* 

Glue  vs  once  a  drinke  for  an  the  Firkin , 

Sing  gentle  Sutler  bally  moy  y  he  Firkin  yhe gallan  jthe  pottle, 
the  quart, the  pinte  potte ,  For  an  the  blacke  bowle* 

Sing gentleButler  bally  moy. 

Giue  vs  once  a  drinke  for  an  the  Kilderkin , 

Sing  gentle  Butler  bally  moy ,  the  Kilderkin ,  the  Firkin  5  the 
gallan  yhe  pottle, the  quart  ,t  he  pinte  potte , 

For  and  the  blacke  bowle.  Sing  gentle  Sutler  bally  moy. 

Giue  vs  once fome  drinke  for  an  the  Barr  elf 
Sing  gentle  Butler  bally  moy  ,  the  Barrel ,  the  Kilderkin,  the 
Firkin,  the  gallan,  the  pottle  yhe  quart,  the  pinte  potte y 
F or  an  the  blacke  bowle .  Sin ?  penile  Butler  bally  moy , 

r  i  •  /  r  cS  /  n  t  J  J 

Giue  vs  once jome  drinke  for  an  the  Hoggcjhead , 

Sing  gentle  Butler  tally  moy,  the  Hoggcjhead,  the  Barr  ell, the 
Kilker  kin  jibe  Firkin ,  the  gallan,  the  pottle, the  quart  yhe pinte 
pot ,  For  an  the  blacke  bowle.  Sing  gentle  Butler  bally  moy  * 
Giue  vs  once  a  drinke  for  an  the  But, 

Sing  gentle  Butler  bally  moy, the  But, the  Hoggefneadyhe  Bar-, 
rely  he  Kilderkin,  the  Firkin,  thegallan, the  pottle, the  quart, 
the  pinte  potte.  For  an  the  blacke  bowle . 


Sing  gentle  Butler  bally  mey. 

Giue  vs  once fome, dr  ink  for  an  the  Pipe , 


Sing  gentle  Butler  bally  moy,  the  Pipe  yhe  But, the  Hogefoead, 


theBarrel,the  K  ilderkin,  the  F  irkiny  he  gallan,  the  pottle,  the 
quart, the  pinte  pot.  For  an  the  blacke  bowle. 

Sing  gentle  Butler  bally  'moy. 

Giue  vs  once  fome  drinke for  an  thcT  unne , 

Sing  gentle  Butler  bally  moy  y  he  T unne ,  the  Pipe ,  the  But,  the 
the  Hoggefheadyhe  Barr  ell  yhe  Kilderkinyhe  Firkin, the gaL 
lan, the  pottle ,  the  quart, the  pint pot?  For  an  the  black  bowle. 


\ApUafant  Qomedie 

Sir. Ed.  Well  done,Ifaithtwaschaunted  merrily  : 
What  my  GaHants,nere  a  tickeling  left 
To  make  vs  fovvnc  with  mirth  ere  wegoein  ? 

Bra.Sig.  Faith  Gent.I  ha  brewed  fuch  a  ftrong  headed  ■ 
Will  make  you  drunk. and  rede  with  laughter ;  (left 
Yo  u  know  Mounfieur  John  fo  dc  king? 

Sir. Ed.  Very  welfhe  read  French  to  my  daughters. 

Bra.Sig.  I  to  gull  the  Foole^  haue  brought  him  to  my 
wife5as  to  a  loofe  lafciuious  Curtezan5  fbe  being  a  meer 
ftraungertothelefF,  and  there  Tome  three  houres  ago  < 
left  him  :  but  lam  furefheehath-focudgeldhim  with 
quickefharpe  lefts,  andfobatterd  him  with  a  volley  oT 
her  wit5as  indeed  Iheis  exceeding  wittie3and  admirable 
chafte,  that  in  my  confcienceheele  neuer  dare  to  court  : 
women  more.  Would  to  God  he  were  returnd. 

Enter  Mounfieur. 

Sir  Ed.  See  euen  on  your  wifh  hees  come. 

Moun.  Iefu  preferue  you  fweet  Metre  Brabant, by  gor  - 
de  moft  delicatplumpe  vench  dat  euer  mee  tuche :  mee  - 
am  your  flaue5  your  peafaunt*  by  gor  a  votre  feruice 
whiffle  I  liuevordis. 

Bra.Sig.  He  would  perfvvade  you  now  that  he  toucht 
herewith  an  immodefthand.  Fla,  ha,  ha.  : 

Moun.  T uch  her,  by  Gor  mee  tuch  her,  and  tuch  her, 
and  mee  tuch  her,mee  nere  tuch  fuch  a  venche,de  finea  < 
foote,  de  clcaneftlegge,  deskeekeft skin  rand  mee  tell 
efuretoken,  fhee  hath  definefllittlevarteyouknowe  * 
veare :  hee  by  Gor  mee  nere  tuch  fuch  a  vench. 

Sir  Ed.  Pray  God  hee  haue  not  brew'd  a  headie  left  '4 
indeed. 

Bra.Sig.  Why  faith  Gentlemen  lam  Cuckolde, by  * 
this  light  lam.;  x  - 
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of  T of  mil  and  t\atherim. 

Moun.  Bygormeenoknowe,  you  tell  a  meetwas  a 
Curtezan,prey  you  pardon  mee,  by  my  trote,me  teche 
you  French  to  fend  pfde  vorlde.  (ronet 

VU.  Come  heer  s  thy  Cap  ofMaintenance,  the  Co- 
OfCuckolds.Nay  you  lhall  weare  it,orweare 
My  Rapier  in  your  gutts  by  heauen. 

Why  doeft  thou  not  well  deferue  to  be  thus  vfde  ? 

Why  fhould’ft  thou  takefelicitie  to  gull 
Good  honeft  foules,and  in  thy  arrogance 
And  glorious  oftentation  of  thy  wit, 

Thinke  God  infufed all  perfection  . 

Into  thy  foule  alone, and  madethereft 
For  thee  to  laugh  at  i  Now  you  Cenfurer . 

Be  the  ridiculous  fubiect  ofour  mirth. 

.  \  \  '+  s* 

Why  Foole,  the  power  of  Creation 

Is  ftill  Omnipotent,and  there’s  no  man  that  breathes 

So  valiant,Iearned,wittie,or  lb  wile, 

But  it  can  equall  him  out  of  the  fame  mould 
Wherein  the firft  was  form’d.Thcnleaue  proud  fcorne3 
And  honeftfelfe  made  Cuckold, weare  the  home. 

Bra.Sig.  Weare  the  home  ?  I,  fpite  of  all  your  teethe  v 
lie  weare  this  Crowne,and  triumph  in  this  home. 

Sir  Ed.  Why  faith  tisvaloroufly  fpokefaire  Sir, 
WeelfolemnifeyourCoronation 
With  royall  pompe,Now  Gentlemen  prepare 
Aliberall  fpirit  to  entertaine  a  Ieaft, 

Where  free  light  locun  d  mirth  fhall  be  enthroand  ' 
VVithfumptuousftate.NowMufickebeat  theaire, ;  & 

Intrance  our  thoughts  with  your  harmonious  founds. 

Our  Fortune  laugh  es,and  all  content  abounds. 

Exeunt  omnes. . 


FINIS. 


Thenames  of  all  the  men  and  Women,that 

Ad  this  Play,  i  - 

The  Men, 

.  •  .  -  .■  r  :  •  .-r  ,  "  ' 

2.  Sir  Edward  Fortune. 

2.  Brabant  Signmr 5  and  his  Page. 

3.  Brabant  lunior^  and  his  Page* 

*  4.  Planet. 

5.  Fuffe^  and  his  Page. 

6.  John  Ellis. 

7.  Mamon. 

S.  Flawne  his  Page. 

9.  Timothy  Trvedle. 

10,  lacke  Drum. 
u.Pafquil. 

12,  Mounfieur. 

The  Women. 

i  v  '  i/? 

1.  Katherine. 

2.  Camelia. 

3.  Winifride. 

4.  Market  Woman. 
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